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ing, nor had its telescope sight focused on living game. 
There were ‘“‘Windsor” rifles with inconvenient and dan- 
gerous strikers on the under side; double rifles, rifle and 
shot, over and under, and side by side, and a two-grooved 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


THE FOREST AND STREAM is the recognized medium of entertain- 
ment, instruction and information between American sportsmen. 
Communications on the subjecu to which its pages are devoted are 






the rigors of the northern climate. Another enterprise 
is that of deer farming. If fifty farms were thrown into 
one ring-fence, suggests Judge Nott, with hounds and 
hunters excluded, they might in time become semi-do- 
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to-do young men brought the best work of some local 
maker who had put no end of painstaking labor into the 
barrel and covered the stock with a glitter of German 
silver ornamentation. 

Sometimes the shooting was off-hand at 30 rods—the 
distance was never given in yards—but oftener from 
a rest at 40, 50 or 60 rods. The rest was a plank, with one 
end sustained by a log or wooden horse, the other on the 
ground, the shooter lying on the plank and resting his 
gun upon the raised end. Even this admitted of various 
styles of shooting, for there were the hasty and careless 
shooter, he whoshot with deliberate celerity, the slow and 
careful shooter, and he who pottered and aimed so long, 
squinting over his uncccked rifle that all became tired of 
wuliing their turn. There, too, was the wobbler, shaking 
with gobbler ague and ficing wide of the mark; the man 
who shot with both eyes open, and he who shut both eyes 
when he pulled the trigger. 
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THE THANKSGIVING TURKEY SHOO?7. 
4 —" years ago Thanksgiving Day was immediately 


preceded by a day of sport, whose coming was 


quite as impatiently awaited by a considerable portion 
of the community as was the following day of feasting 
by the other. This was the day dedicated to the ‘‘turkey 
shoot;” and as on his successful shot at the living target 


tacarry.or.be fired but from a rest, had never been hunt- ! cattle,- half-breed -buffalo, which could well withstand 














The turkey was put up on a barrel or box, to which he 


unwillingly having persisted in celibacy for sixty-nine 
years, had at last taken to himself a wife. And a cor- 
respondent, who tells us that he is seventy-two years of 
age and has been visiting the St. Lawrence River for 
twenty-two summers, reports that last October he caught 
his first maskalonge, a beauty of nineteen pounds and an 
odd ounce. If congratulation and good wishes for a long 
life are becoming at the wedding of one whose head is 















where sheep could not they might be found a profitable 
source of income. It is not quite clear in what manner 
Judge Nott expects deer parks to be made to pay; 
whether by the sales of deer skins and venison or by a 
revenue to be derived from shooting privileges. Nor 
does he tell us how he would protect the game and 
exclude the hunters and hounds. The protection 
would be the most expensive feature of a New England 
deer farm; and that expense would eat a hole into the 
profits. On the other hand, now that the game preserve 
system is taking such a hold upon this country, and 
there are found so many clubs and organizations ready 
to lease and protect game grounds, it may not be at all 
Quixotic to project extensive deer parks in New Eng- 
land which shall bring in to the proprietors of the land 
satisfactory returns in annual rent. But has the time 
come when, by the dwindling of her hardy farming popu- 
lation and the growth of a class which can indulge in 
the luxury of rented game parks, New England must 





more ‘‘natural right” to kill the game on his land in vio- 
lation of the public statutes than he has to manufacture 
apples or corn into whisky in defiance of the internal rev- 
enue laws, or to market his day-old calf for veal, or 
in a well-regulated community to let his Canada thistles 
grow, or in the city to maintain a barking dog at night, 
or to wave a red flag in Chicago streets. Asa matter of 
fact, the natural rights of mankind are abridged as he 











projected, 
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back he snorted and jumped about and acted I°ke a wild 
horse. The old woman looked at him in wonder, and 
could hardly believe that it was the same horse. So the 
boy had to take off the meat, for the horse would not let 
the old woman come near him. 

That night the horse spoke again to the boy and said: 
‘“‘Wa-ti-hes Chah'-ra rat wata. To-morrow the Sioux 
are coming—a large war party. They will attack the 
village, and you will have a great battle. Nuw, when 
the Sioux are drawn up in line of battle, and are all 
ready to fight, you jump on to me, and ride as hard as 
you can right into the middle of the Sioux, up to their 
Head Chief, their greatest warrior, and count coup on 
him and kill him, and then ride back. Do this four 
times, and count coup on four of the bravest Sioux and 
kill them, but don’t go again. If you go the fifth time, 
may be vou will be killed, or else you will loze me. La- 
ku-ta-chix—remember.” So the b»y promised. 

The next day it happened as the horse had said, and 
the Sioux came down and formed a line of battle. Then 
the boy took his bow and arrows, and jumped on the dun 
horse, and charged into the midst of them. And when 
the S oux saw that he wa: going to strike their Head 
Chief, they all shot their arrows at him, and the arrows 
flew so thickly acro-s each other that the sky became 
dark, but none of them hit the boy. And he counted 
coup on the chief, and kil!ed him, and then rode back. 
After that he charged again among the Sioux, where 
they were gathered thickes!, and counted coup on their 
bravest warrior, and killei him. And then twice more 
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THE DUN HORSE. 


A Pawnee Folk~Tale. 
BY GEO. BIRD GRINNELL (‘‘YO”), 


—* years ago, there lived in the Pawnee tribe an 
a old woman and her grandson. a boy about sixteen 
years old. These people had no relations and were very 
poor. They were so poor that they were despised by the 
rest of the tribe. They had nothing of their own; and 
always after the village started to move the camp from 
one place to another, these two would stay behind the 
rest, to look over the old camp, and pick up anything 
that the other Indians had thrown away, 9s worn out or 
useless. In this way they would sometimes get pieces 
of robes, worn out moccasins with holes in them, and 
bits of meat. 

Now, it happened one day, after the tribe had moved 
away from the camp, that this old woman and her bov 
were following along the trail behind the rest, when they 
came to a miserable old worn out dun horse, which they 
supposed had been abandoned by some Indians. He was 
thin and exhausted, was blind of one eye, had a bad sore 
back, and one of his forelegs was very much swollen. In 
fact he was so worthles: that none of the Pawnees had 
been willing to take the trouble to try to drive him along 
with them. But when the old woman and her boy came 
along, the boy said, “Come, now, we will take this old 
horse, for we can make him carry our pack.” So the old 
woman put her pack on the horse and drove him along, 
but he limped and could only go very slowly. 

The tribe moved up on the North Platte, until they 
came to Court House Rock. The two poor Indians foi- 
lowed them, and camped with the others. One day while 
they were here, the young man who had been sent out to 
look for buffalo, came hurrying into camp and told the 
chiefs that a large herd of buffalo were near, and that 






























But the Sioux and the Pawnees kept on fighting, and 
the boy stood around and watched the battle. And at 
la-t he said to himself. ‘‘I have been four times and 
have killed four Sioux, and 1am all rig#t. Tam not hurt 
anywhere; why may [ not go -guin?” So he jumped 
on the dun hor-e and charged again, But when he got 
among th» Sioux, one Si»ux warrior drew an arrow and 
shot. The arrow struck the dun horse behind the fcre- 
legs and vierced him through. And the horse fell down | 
dead. But the boy jumped off and fought his way 


until he had gone four times as the horse had told him. | 
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GUNNING DOWN BY THE SEA. 
GRAY SQUIRRELS NEAR CAPE MAY. 
a* 


the years go by I grow fonder of the sports which 
fired my youthful zeal among the beech trees and 
oak woods of Indiana. Shoot ng wild ost mean 
in the field—is ‘a lost art” with me now, because I don’t 
know where to look for anything but clay p:geons, 
| But Oh, the joy of it! as 1 recall the days when I went 
gypsying with a small muzzleloader (co-t $6.50), accom. 
panied by Bob Shannon with a rifle. Wuen Bub got 
tired of kcocking the eyes cut of the frixky rodent lying 
perdu on the sunny side of a hickory limb, he would 
kindly permit me to blaze away at a fugitive g-ay squir- 
rel making his way across the lofty tps of the beech «r 
oak trees, or hastening duwn the tree trunk scared within 
an inch of his life. 

These were happy. happy days, and at fifty-five (with 
my modern gun)—even after a het political campaign, in 
which I didn’t win—I think I enjoy the chase as much as 
I did forty-five year-ago. My eye kindles up as quickly 
when the deep baying dogs indicate a buck near a 1un- 
way or a+quirrel up a tree, and aguin I feel the old thrill 
of pleasure somewhat akin to “the stern joy a warrior 
feel.” in a iour-footed foeman ‘worthy of nis steel.” I 
admit | cin no | nger, as | could readily at twenty one, 
knock a recumbent, reluctant close-hiding gray squirr | 
off a hickory limb ac 150yd-., but woe be to the tri-ky 
rodent that thinks he is smart enough “‘to fl e the wrath 
to come,” in the shape of a Krider cartridze leaded with 
N». 7 shot in my new dou k-barrel:d bree ch:oader. 

It was the sad, bad, piad and witty Heinrich Heine, 
who said he thought the reason he was so fond of hunt- 
ing was bec.use his Jewish ancestors had been hunted so 
much. 

But if I wander away from the squ'rrel woods so far, 
FOREST AND STREAM will think I am like Mailaigne, who 
began to write the history of the world and wound up by 
telling his readers how sume of his ance-tors suffered 
with the gravel. 

Possibly this insouciant non sequitur kind of writing 




























































among them was a spotted calf, 


The Head Chief of the Pawnees had a very beautiful 
daughter, and when he heard about the spotted calf he 


ordered his old crier to go about through the village, and 
call out that the man who killed the spotted calf should 
have his daughter for his wife. 
ti-war'-uks-teh—hig medicine, 
The buffalo were feeding about four miles from the 
village, and the chiefs decided that the charge should be 
made from there. In this wav, the man who had the 
fastest horse wou'd be the most likely to kill the calf. 
Then all the warriors and the y »ung men picked out their 
best and fastest horses, and made ready to start. 
those who prepared for the charge was the poor boy on 
the old dun horse. But when they saw him, all the rich 
young braves on their fast horses pointed at him, and 
said, * Oh, see; there is the horse that is going to catch 
the spotted calf:” and they laughed at him, so that the 
poor boy was ashamed, and rode off to one side of the 
crowd, where he could not hear their jokes and laughter. 
Vhen we had ridden off some little way, the horse 
stopped and turned his head round, and spoke to the bov. 
He said: **Take me down fo the creek, and plaster me all 
over with mud. Cover my head and neck and body and 
legs.” When the boy heard the horse speak, he was 
afraid; but he did as he was told. Then the horse said, 
‘Now mount, but do not ride back to the rest of the 
warriors, who laugh at you because you have such a poor 
horse. Stay ri-ht here, until the word is given to charge.” 
So the boy stayed there. 
And presently all the fine horses were drawn up in 


line and pranced about, and were s) eager to go that their 
riders could hardly hoid them in; and at last the old crier 


gave the word, ‘Loo-ah”—Go! Then the Pawnees all 
leaned forward on their borses and yelled, and away they 
went. Suddenly, away off to the right, was seen the old 
dun horse. He did not seemtorun. He seemed to sail 
along like a bird. He passed all the fastest horses, and 
in a moment he was among the buffalo, First he picked 
out the spotted calf, and charging up alongside of it, 
U-ra-rish! straight flew the arrow. The calf fell. The 
boy drew another arrow and killed a fat cow that was 
running by. Then he dismounted and began to skin the 
calf, before any of the other warriors had come up. But 
when the rider got off the old dun horse, how changed 
he was! He pranced about and would hardly stand still 
near the dead buffalo. His back was all right again; his 
legs were well and fine: and both his eyes were clear and 
bright. 

The boy skinned the calf and the cow that he had 
killed, and then he packed all the meat on the horse, and 
put the spotted robe on top of the load and started back 
to the camp on foot, leading the dun horse. But even 
with this heavy load the horse pranced all the time and 
was scared at everything he saw. On the way to camp 
one of the rich young chiefs of the tribe rode up by the 
boy and offered him twelve good horses for the spotted 
robe, so that he could marry the Head Chief’s beautiful 
daughter; but the boy laughed at him and would not sell 
the robe. 

Now, while the boy walked to the camp leading the 
dun horse, most of the warriors rode back, and one of 
those that cime first to the village, went to the old 
woman and said to her, ‘‘Your grandson has killed the 
spottedcalf.” And the old woman said, ‘*‘Why do you 
come to tell me this? You ought to be ashamed to make 
fun of my boy because he is poor.” The warrior said, 
‘‘What I have told you is true,” and then he rode away. 
After a little while another brave rode up to the old 
woman and said, ‘Your grandson has killed the spotted 
calf.” Then the old woman began to cry, she felt so 
badly because every one had made fun of her boy because 
he was poor. 

Pretty soon the boy came along leading the horse up to 
the lodge where he and his mother lived. It was a little 
lodge, just big enough for two, and was made of old 
pieces of skin that the old woman had picked up, and 
was tied together with strings of rawhide and sinew. It 
was the meanest and wor-t lodge in the village. When 
the old woman saw her boy leading the dun horse with 
the load of meat and the robes on it she was very much 
surpri-ed. The boy said to her: ‘Here, I have brought 
you plenty of meat to eat, and here is a robe that you 
may have for yourself. Take the meat off the horse.” 
Then the old woman laughed, for her heart was glad. 
But when she went to take the meat from the horse’s 














































For a spotted robe is 


Among 


through the Sioux, and ran away as fast as he could to 
the Pawnees. Now, as soon as the horse was killed, the 
Sioux said to ech other: ‘ This horse was like a man. 
He was brave. He was notlike ahorse.” And they tcok 
their kniv's and hatchets and hacked the dun horse and 
gashed his flesh, and cut him into small pieces. 

The Pawnees and Sioux f ught allday long, but toward 
night the Si ux broke and fled. 

The boy felt very badly that he had lost his horse; and, 
after the fight was over, he went out from the village to 
where it had taken place, to mourn for hs hor-e. He 
went to the spot where the horse liy, and gather+d up 
all the pieces of meat, which the Sioux had cut off. and 
the legs and the heofs, and put them all together in a pile. 
Then he went off tothe top of.a hill ne-r by, and sat down 
and drew his robeover his head. And he begintomourn 
for his hor-e. 

As he sat there, he heard a great wind storm coming 
up, and it passed over him with a loud, rushing sound, 
and after the wind came a rain. The boy looked down 
from where he sat to the pile of meat and bones, which 
was all that was left of his horse, and he could ju t see it 
through the rain. And the rain passed by, and his heart 
was very heavy. and he kept on mourning. 

And pretty soon came another ru<hing wind, and after 
it a rain; and as he looked through the driving rain to- 
ward the spot where the pieces lay, he thought that they 
seemed to come together and take shape, and that the 
pile looked like a horse lying down, but he could not see 
well for the thick rain. 

After this came a third storm like the others; and now 
when he looked toward the horse he thought he saw its 
tsil move from side to side two or three times, and that 
it lifted its head from the ground. The boy was afraid, 
and wanted to run away, but he stayed. 

And as he waited there came another storm. And 
while the rain fell, looking through the rain the boy 
saw the horse raise himself up on his forelegs and look 
about. 

Then the dun horse stood up. 

And the boy left the plice where he had been sitting 
on the hilltop, and went downto him. When the boy 
had come near to him, the horse spoke and said: *‘ You 
have seen how it has been this day; and from this you 
may know how it will be after this. But Ti-ra’ wa has 
been good and has let me come back to you. After this 
do what I tell you; not anv more, not any less.” Then 
the horse said: *‘ Now lead me off, far away from the 
camp, behind that big hill, and leave me there to-night, 
and in the morning come for me:;” and the boy did as he 
was told. 

And when he went for the horse in the morning, he 
found with hima beautiful white geld'ng, much more 
hand-ome than any horse in the tribe. That night the 
dun horse toJd the boy to take him again to the place be- 
hind the big hill, and to come for him the next morning, 
and when the boy went for him again he found a beauti- 
tiful black gelding. Andsofor ten nights, he left the 
horse among the hills, and each morning he found a dif- 


ferent colored horse, a bay, a roan. a gray,a blue, a} 
spotted horse, and all of them finer than any horses the | 


Pawnees had ever had in their tribe before. 


| Walker, at Hot Springs, down in ‘“Arkan:aw,’ 
| 


| to 


is pot without a certam charm, at least to the writer if 
not to the 1eader; for with a double-barreled gun and 
fifty cartridges, intent on getting the taste of p olitics out 
of one’s mouth, and honing after an old-fashioned + quir- 
rel potpie, one is not «xp: cted to set bh mself up strat bt 
‘on the “‘blackboards ot c nvention,” or to ¢ try Arch- 
bishop Whateley’s small treati-e on ‘‘Log c” in his pocket. 

So much bv way of premire. ‘1 was tired, wy soul 
and I,” and [ reilly knew no other way to get rested, 
save to get out into the woo ls. when to my celight my 
morning raail brought me a letter from my irrepressib e 
end deli-htful friend, a gentleman and sportsman, Col. 
Jobn J. Lansing, wit: woon I had taken my pleasure 
in the squirrel wo us of Cape May two years ago, all 
of which 1s recorded on the dear delightful pages of 
For! ST AND STREAM many months ago. Lanvsing’s letter 
simply s il: 

Col. S.: The woods are fullcf there. I know you feel badly 
over toe election. Kut Electi n teay. like Caristm-s, coms cnce 
a year and ycu mav get even with men xt sear. Bring yourg.n 
and fifty c»rtr.dges and I will show ycu some fun among the 
squirrels,—LANSING. 

I stood not upon the order of my going. I went at 
once, and at 6:10 I had made the 1un down the We:-t 


| Jersey Raihowd eighty-six miles to C.pe May City. A 


tail shapely man, whose | ng gray beard gave a remi- 
patriarchal dignity to the father of sixteen children, a 
houifece whose step recalled Sheridan’s ‘‘siallion shod 
with fire,” welcomed me right hearti y até the door of bis 
Cottage Hotel, a comfort+ble mans on built thirty years 
ago by Bitly Fottere ll. of Philadelphia, 

By the time the gallant Lansing—for he it was—cruld 
send my satchel up-staiis to a room m which were auks 
and dusky ducks and rabbits and :quiirel-, cunningly 
prepared by gcod friend Lars ng, who is a seif-educ -ted 
taxidermist, and in the room was snowy linen and a 

downy couch—ty this time I had my slippers ov and was 
' ready for a supper of broiled rock (c ught atebbtiae tl at 
day), flanked with venison done brown in a chafing dish, 
and as a side dish I saw an old time game pie, tilled with 
qu»il Lansing had shot that day. The coffee was brown 
; and fragrant; and, ye gods and diminutive fishes! as gocd 
i digestion waited on eppetite, I felt as if I never aguin 
wanted to run for office. We talked over our last + quir- 
rel hunt, and La.sing explained how his friend Dr. 
” enjoyed 
that tale as it was told by me in the pages of FOREST AND 
STREAM. 

At 10 o'clock I was in a dreamless sleep, lulled by the 
murmuring waves of the sea under my window. At 6 
o'clock in the morning I was up #nd ready to take my 
day’s pleasure in the squirrely woods, 

A short ride to Cold Spring behind Mulliner’s bay trot- 
ter brcught us to Rube Juhn+on’s grocery store at Cold 
Spring. We wantea Rube, but we wanted his dog worse 
then we wanted Johnson. 

Johnson’s wife, a comely woman of thirty, demurred 
Brother Rube’s going a gunning, because she had b en 
promised the horse that day to go to acburch fair. But 
a solemn covenant on the part of Col. Lansing that she 
should have $1.50 for the use of the squirrel dc yg, subsi- 
dized Sister Johnson +o much that she consented that 


Now the boy was rich, and he married the beautiful Rube, her husband, should go with us. Sher:ff Bub 


the Head Chief. and when he became 


daughter of 
He had many 


older, he was made Head Chief himself, 


Hand joined the party, which was now made up. There 
was only one dr»wback to our happiness, and that was 


children by his beautiful wife, and one day when his | the fact that Rube Johns n was such a teetotaler and 


oldest boy died, he wrapped him in the spotted calf robe 
and buried him init. He always tovk good care of his 
old grandmother, and kept her in his own lodge until 
she died. The dun horse was never ridden except at 


he was always Jed about with the chief wherever he 
went. The herse lived in the village for many years, 
until he became very old. And at last he died. 


A Bia BEAR’s SKULL.—A correspondent. Mr. M. C. 
Mohr, who writes us frm Brevard county, Flo ida, saves: 
“By this mail I send you a bear sku'l killed by me by 
moonlight on the night of June 18, 1889. One shot from 
a shotgun at 80yds. did the busine-s, but he ran about 
150yds. before he fell. Please accept the same with m 
compliments.” The skul!, which has been duly received, 


' 


shows that it was carried bv a large bear, and Mr. Mohr ' wert corner of the o!d meeting house, and B:’er 


is to be congratulated on his good fortune in securing 
it. 








) night to tell his wife “chow he had got it again,” 


, temperance agitator th:t he would not permit any sur- 


| 


feasts, and when they were go‘ng to make medicine, but | 


reptitious flasks of even Hostetter’s Bitters to go into the 
woods with the party. But as nosearch was made. Bb 
Hand and Taxidermi t Lansing passed investigation and 
got through the lines with their flueks in their inside 

ckeis, Rube Johnson to the contrary notwith-tanding. 


| But it was a trifle amusing to an old soldier like myself 


to see Lansing and Sheriff Hand dodge behind a stalwart 
oak to get out of sight of Br’er Johnson every time they 
wanted a nip of Hostetter’. B tters. 

The squirrels were reasonably abundant, and our dog, a 
beautiful cross between a spaniel and a_ beagle hound, 
made ihe welkin ring with the deep-veiced announce- 
ment of a find. While the dog located the game, I came 
in for a lectu e on the virtues of temperance, interspersed 
with an impassioned account of how Br’er Johnson ‘*zot 
religion,” how he saw “three great light ” at the n rth- 
Johnson, 
nt home at mid- 


warming with the theme, told how he we 
and how 
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she said, ‘‘Rube, it was real mean in you not to wait and | specimens from our game , and with broiled squirrel 
get religion to-morrow night, when I could be there to | and fried eels we soon forgot all our woes, and at 10 P. M. 
see it with my own eyes!” But barring Br’er Johnson’s | four tired gunners were sound asleep. 
aggressive views on politics and religion he was as good JAMES M. SCOVEL. 
a hunter after squirrels as I ever went into the woods Sener ine 
with. Every time Shep (the dog) barked we knew he THE “SUMMER HUNT. 
had treed a squirrel, . | Editor Forest and Stream: 

Br’er Johnson was anxious I should do great execution I want to express my pleasure in reading ‘‘Yo’s” ac- 
among the gray and hickory-nut devouring rodents, and | count of his “Summer Hunt with the Pawnees.” It is to 
be hoped that his forthcoming book will contain all that 


he always gave me the first shot, and I wiped Col. Lan- 
sing’s eye several times by bringing down the game be- | he can recall from note book and memory of experiences 
fore he reached the tree—I did what I never did before impossible ever to be repeated on earth, and as valuable 

for science as they are interesting as literature. It has 


in my life, killed six squirrels seriatim and never missed 
ashot. The trees are not very tall, which gives the gun- | heen the strong wish of many a man to have such experi- 
ence, but it has been given to few who have the right 


ner a good purchase on the squirrel, the dog frightens 
the game, and the squirrel lies close to the limb till he quality of mind to appreciate it and the ability to record 
it as “*Yo” has done, in style so vivid that we almost seem 


thinks the danger is over. I killed six gray squirrels and 
two flying squirrels before I began to get warmed with | to have been participators in the events he describes. 
So swiftly has the tide of civilization flowed across the 


our tramp through the swampy woods. By firing in the 
nests we frequently killed two at a time, and the wounded plains, and up every cafion, and over every mountain 
pass of the great West, that it has not only swept out of 


one rarely got out of his nest-hiding tree with a whole 
existence the old order of things, but with the present 


skin. 
We paused under a huge oak to enjoy the chicken generation will die even the memory of it, and then will 
seen the value of such veracious records, which will 


sandwiches with trimmings, which had been prepared by 
Col. Lansing’s better half, and we drew inspiration in a give material to the poet, novelist, historian and ethnolo- 
gist of the day. Imagine some dweller in some city of 


tin cup from a clear trickling stream which ran singing 
softly through the woods. Four tired men never more | the future, built on the very ground over which swept 
enjoyed a perfectly-appointed lunch. that wild herd of buffalo and their Pawnee pursuers, 
The squirrels came out after that, drawn forth by the | reading the account and trying, in the midst of churches 
balmy, spring-like air. Scarcely a nest that did not con- | and streets and business blocks, to realize what once had 
tain a squirrel; but it always took an exploded cartridge | been. Yet this will surely come to pass, nay, has already 
to fire the rodent out. Then the fun began. Rarely one | in many an instance. Fortunately many of our Western 
would escape us by slipping into a hollow tree, whence | towns have not grown up haphazard, but have been de- 
the nimble Johnson would attempt to dislodge him. In | }iberately founded, the plans of the founders being well 
the woods we traversed we found eight different kinds of | Jaid before the first sod was turned, and records and 
timber. The changing foliage brought vividly to my | photographs of every stage of its growth are preserved. 
mind Uhland’s picture in four lines: In many, in fact, one of the first officials appointed has 
“The dying leaves been the town historian. In places where such wisdom 

prevails it will not be left to dim tradition and myth to 


A crimson streak disclose, 
As on consumption’s waning cheek— furnish to the future inhabitant a picture of the early 
time. C. H. AMEs. 


*Mid ruin blooms the rose.” 
Blatuyal History. 


Hand, the sheriff, frequently rested beneath a wide- 
spreading oak, but generally got away with a squirrel be- 

OUT-OF-DOOR PAPERS. 
V.—WINTER FISHING. 


fore he left his perch. I ought to apologize for killing 
C upon a time avery learned professoress was 




























































two soft, silky little flying squirrels, one of which 
‘Jevanted” out of a maple tree, flying 60ft. to the foot of 
the tree, and I bagged it as it ran nimbly up the second 

tree. Lansing is a skillful taxidermist, and for his sake 

I slew the flying squirrels. One of them I will reclaim 

when mounted. 

We saw a good many fish hawks through the woods we met in the way by an Audubon committee. With 
dejected looks the committee declared themselves unable 
by all their joint and several allurements to entrap any 
learned ornithologist into addressing their next Audubon 
meeting: ornithologists proved much too shy birds to be 
caught by any of their chaff, and had constitutional dis- 
inclinations to addressing Audubon societies. But, added 


traversed, and examined with interest their nests of 
broken sticks. Many of the farmers hereabouts regard 

the depressed committee, a certain justly celebrated en- 
tomologist who knew nothing at all about birds would 


the fish hawk with superstitious awe, and money will not 
be pleased to aid them in their difficulty. ‘‘Ah!” said 


tempt them to shoot a hawk. Near Cape May Court 
House, within a stone’s throw of the waters of the bay, 
in a stunted pine treetop, is a fish hawk’s nest built in 
the learned professoress, looking very owl-like, ‘‘what is 
the connection between the two?” The committee always 
gave up conundrums. “I see,” said the professoress, 


1862. Several times either the male or female bird has 
been killed by some adventurous gunner, but the fittest 
surviving bird soon got himself another ‘‘crest” and an- 
other mate, and began punctually in the spring restorin 
and rebuilding the old nest, multiplying promptly an 
replenishing the brood of young hawks. 

At Fishing Creek one of these fish devourers built its | looking trebly wise, ‘‘birds eat insects. Let us invite the 

entomologist.” And he came. 

If any ill-naturedly ask the connection between birds 
and winter fishing, be it known that birds eat fish as well 
as insects. 

Even in this region, where the mercury curls itself up 
in the bulb most of the winter, in order to keep itself 


nest years ago in the chimney of a fisherman’s two-stor 
warm, and the wind often blows furiously from the top 


cabin. The smoke did-not annoy the birds, young or old. 

But the hawks were a nuisance to the family of the jolly 
of old Katahdin, while four months of unbroken sleigh- 
ing is nothing unheard of, winter fishing ranks among 


fisherman. Every device save a loaded shotgun was used 
sports. Far be it from us to say anything against an oc- 


to get rid of the nest and its owners. The fisherman was 
cupation which demands so much endurance and stout- 


too superstitious to kill the birds, and the unequal con- 
test between the fisherman and the fish hawk ended by 

heartedness. The man who has tried it will not speak 
lightly of the wind-burn and sun-burn, the snow-blind 


the family deserting their cabin home, and the birds still 

rear and feed their young in the old chimney top of the 

deserted cabin year by year. 

We had good luck about 4 P. M. along the fences which 

surround the sugar house, built by the late Tom Scott’s 
and the bitter cold of these great fallow lakes, miles in 
extent, plowed by the north wind until they lie welted 
with long, irregular ridges of snow and alternating fur- 
rows of flinty ice. A road across them is marked only by 

a line of bushes, set at intervals to guide the teamsters, 


triple millionaire son James Scott, in an unsuccessful 
endeavor to produce sugar from the Jersey sorghum or 

and except this line of low, green bushes, nothing breaks 
the monotony of whiteness. The lake in winter is one 


sugar cane; $200,000 has been put into improved machin- 

ery, but either there is not saccharine matter enough in 

the cane grown in sandy soil, or from ‘‘some other con- 

tingency,” as General Pike says. Col. Scott has dis- 
glittering level, whose length and breadth are indeter- 
minable. It is whitenessunrelieved, without perspective, 
absorbing everything into itself, giving only an impres- 
sion of blankness. The uncertainty of the judgment is 


mantled his sugar factory and disseminated his costly 

machinery and closed up his sugar shop. I believe the 
increased rather than diminished by reference to the rim 
of the shore. The first impression of whiteness, the 


State of New Jersey is making another experiment in 
sugar culture, and with a mild subsidy seeks to help the 

whiteness of molten metal if the sun is shining, is suc- 
ceeded by one of loneliness. The open sea, the sandy 


new sorghum ‘‘plant.” 
At last as the tired beagle hound lapped with his 
heated tongue the cool swamp water, now and then wad- 
ing up to his belly in the refreshing coolness of the 
swamp stream; at 5 P. M. we anxiously looked around 
for the gamy game hunter, Lansing. For half an hour 
he had not been visible to the naked eye. We were all | desert, the barren plain, the lone and skyey mountain 
peak, do not give a greater idea of separateness from the 
world than do these lone, wintry lakes. Then there is 
the stillness—oppressive, horrible, obtruding itself into 
notice. It is a stillness like a magic spell. No wonder 
the owls living in such desolation go stark mad. 
But the winter fisherman does not court. the solitude 


alarmed, knowing that his deadly enemy, the gout, some- 
of these great lakes. He bides under the shore—the lee 


times struck him between the joints of the harness and 
came on him like a thief in the night. We all, with one 
consent, struck through the thick woods for the open 
road, hoping to find our genial companion. We found 
the road but we didn’t find Lansing. Then we hastened 
on to the barn where the horses were safelv housed. 
There, on the sunny side of the barn, on a buffalo robe, | shore, if a good fishing ground happens to be on that 
like a warrior taking his rest, lay the gallant Lansing. | side—where he can hear sounds more companionable 
h than the hollow bellowing of the ice. There is always 
an awfulness about these heavy groans and mugient 
reverberations heard at a distance, and swelling in cre- 
scendo as they pass under foot, to which one never can 
become indifferent. These muffled noises speak to our 
credulity of an unknown about us. It is the voice of the 


He told us how the gout struck him in the woods, and 

rather than break up the hunt he had in intense agony 
blinded Polyphemus roaring in his rocky cavern that he is 
the victim of Woman. Even the noise of trees cracked 


walked over a mile to the wagons. We fully appreciated 
his unselfish spirit, true test of every gentleman and 

by the frost or beaten by the wind is preferable to these 
unearthly and unaccountable sounds. 


every sportsman; and with a satisfactory game bag all 
around, we hastily caused our colored Jehu to hitch 
Mulliner’s trotter to our little phaeton and whistled our 
After the fisherman has cut his holes through the thick, 
clear ice, and put in his ‘‘gang” of lines, fastening them 
to limber “spring poles” or to ingenious *“‘tip-ups,” 


willing steed off toward Cape May and the Lansing cot- 

tage. Col. Lansing bore the exquisite torture of the 
which are intended to give notice when any fish bites the 
hook, he is free to build him a fire under the shore, per- 


rough roads with Christian and uncomplaining fortitude. 
I gently insisted that as a gunner my heroic friend was a 

haps against some granite boulder, shaggy with tough 
black lichen, which, pursuant to the providence that 


case of innocuous desuetude, that he must surround him- 
self with the halo of past conquests with fin, feather and 
fur, and repose his angelic adiposity under the asphodels 

of the future. ‘‘Old boy,” said I, ‘“‘there will be no more 

music for you in the Cape May woods, and your rambles 

by water in pursuit of the dusky duck have ended.” 

When we reaclied the Lansing cottage Lansing hobbled | cares for the shorn lamb by giving him a new suit of 
out of the wagon, and proudly laid out twenty-six gray | clothes, while it leaves the wind to the charge of the 
squirrels on the piazza. He said, ‘‘Well, old boy, it may }| Weather Bureau, covers these exposed rocks with a gar- 
be as you say, and the pitcher.may be broken at the foun- | ment like leather, asif to atone for the inclemencies of their 
tain; but when the season comes in next July I will take } position. All along the shores of our lakes and on the 
another whack at the sugar house squirrels, gout or no} brows of our mountains, wherever the granite crops out, 
gout,” it is sure to be ornamented with these rosettes, brown on 

The jackets were soon off half a dozen of the youngest '! the outer surface and black beneath, and as dry as if 


grown expressly for a hortus siceus. A fire on ice is 
certainly good for little unless for its company and the 
work needed to take care of it. You cannot warm your- 
self by it; you cannot dry your mittens by it, except with 
great odds on the side of getting them burned; you can 
have no comfort near it, for on whatever side of it you 
place yourself it will puff smoke into your eyes; but the 
red flames are a pleasant reminder of warmth, and the 
smoke, rising and drifting away to leeward, often toles a 
few small birds to the spot where they may find com- 
pany, for the smaller kinds are creature-loving things. 
Most of the day is passed on the ice in tramping from 
one fishhole to another, bailing out the slush and fast- 
forming ice, rebaiting the hooks, and keeping sharp watch 
on the spring poles. What little there is to see tends 


rather to strain the eyes than to rest them. The slender 


spring poles, some of them so far away as to look of 


scarcely more than a hair’s breadth—such wands as Robin 


Hood never shot at—so slight that being gazed at in- 


tently, they seem to bend when they do not bend; the 
narrow track of a fox stretching away across the lake 


until it is lost in the levei whiteness, yet continually 


tempting the eyes to trace ita little further; a dark object 
on the ice which may be large, may be small, far or near, 


but which at all events must be visited before its size can 
be known; the wide expanse of dazzling snow, itself as 


undetermined as everything upon it; all these things 
weary the brain far more than they do the eyes. Even 
the sky affords little relief. It is as measureless as the 
lake itself. Few of our city dwellers know the wonderful 
clearness of our northern winter skies, which in purity 
of color rival the summer skies, and in delicacy of tint 
surpass them. In bright weather, for days at a time, 
there will be scarcely a cloud across the blue, until the 
sunset paints clouds where we had seen none. Before an 
approaching storm they often assume royal hues—green, 
blue and purple, colors whose depth and splendor are 
neither seen nor appreciated by inhabitants of smoky 
towns. 


In such a dearth of sights and sounds our eyes and 


ears, both accustomed to being overcharged and capable 


of disentangling hardly more than a centesimal of the 
impressions which besiege them constantly, now suffer 
as if in a vacuum. Instead of selecting merely they are 
compelled to change their habit and actually to seek for 
sensations. Every little suddenly acquires value. The 
chirring of a squirrel, the rattle of a logcock* hammer- 
ing a green hemlock, the sharp cry of a hairy wood- 
pecker, the lisp of redpolls flying over, become suddenly 
prominent. There is a most welcome break in this un- 
natural stillness, which makes all sounds seem distant, 
and the ears hyper-sensitive, when, after a time, the red- 
bellied nuthatches and chickadees smelling the smoke, 
follow it up and flit about confiding and curious, fre- 
quently ma — work for themselves in order the better 
to watch the fisherman’s movements. Sometimes also 
those gray-headed miscreants, the meatbirds,t come 
whistling about, and succeed before the visit is over in 
lugging off an assortment of things they do not want, 
chuckling over their knavery. There is no hope for the 
meatbird—none; he is incorrigible. 

The chickadees are the greatest favorites of all, however, 
and the most social and trustful. I shall always remem- 
ber some which visited my father and myself five years 
ago. It was one of the worst days of the winter—clear 
and bright, but bitterly cold, and with a keen north 
wind which drove through our heavy robes as if they had 
been burlaps. Eight miles from home prudence coun- 
seled us to return; ten miles away and pride would have 
yielded ‘‘if it hadn’t come so far already.” We got all 
the lee there was and built a fire; but there was little 
comfort in it. At noon our bait pail made ice, although 
it stood full in the sun, and within three feet of a good 
fire. At dinner time we partially thawed our frozen food, 
and made some coffee to hasten the thawing process a 
little. As we ate, some hungry little chickadees that had 
been digging for wood worms came up to us, probably 
attracted by the smell of food. They lighted on the robes, 
looking up confidentiy with their big heads cocked on 
one side, as if to say, ‘* You don’t care, now, do you?” and 
helped themselves. What adinner we had! Two of us 
entertaining four chickadees and proud of the honor. 
They ate everything—meat, bread, mince pie, orange 
even. We tried them tosee if they would pick at the 
orange peel, but although they were attracted by the 
color they never mistook it forthe pulp. Fortunately 
these winter birds like salted food, so the chickadees 
fared well. They grew more and more familiar. They 
brushed our faces with their wings as they flitted past. 
One lighted in my greasy tin plate and slipped about in 
it unable to get any footing, looking up meanwhile with 
the drollest possible air, which said, “Quite a rink, quite 
a rink, for a small chap like me.” Another actually 
alighted on my hand, and sitting on my forefinger ate 
meat which I fed to him. Could any one ever forget the 
thrill those tiny, clasping bird’s claws gave? We came 
home happy. Fish? Yes, one about the size of a clothes- 
pin; but we didn’t go for fish that day. 

The only other authentic instance that I have of equal 
tameness of any wild bird was reported last winter by a 
woodchopper. He said that several chickadees stayed 
about his chopping for a long time, ate his luncheon with 
him, frequently lighted on his person, and one even 
allowed him to stroke it with his finger as it sat on a bush. 

Ostensibly the winter fisherman goes for fish. In 
reality who ever believed that a string of slimy, broad- 
snouted pickerel paid him for his work and exposure and 
suffering? No matter if their mottled hides outshone 
the jaguar’s and their bellies were overlaid with silver, 
they would not be worth the trouble. They serve only 
as an excuse, and their attraction does not compare with 
the strength of that savage desire to taste solitude, and 
for the space of a day to feel the loneliness of barbarism, 

FANNIE PEARSON HARDY. 





**Logcock” is the hunter’s name for the pileated woodpecker 


Ceophleeus pileatus Cab. (Linn.). ; 5 
+*Meatbird” is the common Maine name for the “whisky 
jack” or Canada jay, Perisoreus canadensis Bonap. (Linn.). 


Hawk, CROW AND TWO SMALL Boys.—Rockland, Me., 
Nov. 17.—Two boys while out hunting heard a disturb- 
ance in the bushes, and found a crow and a hawk fight- 
ing for dear life. After watching them a while they 
walked up and secured both. While taking them home 
the crow escaped, but was shot. The hawk was taken 
home and remains a captive. The crow was the smalles 
but held its own well.—J. W, 
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GAME IN TOWN. 


V EBSTER, Mass., Nov. 21.—EHditor Forest and 
Stream: I inclose a clipping from our local paper 
of Nov. 15, which may be of interest to you: 

CurRtOUs BUT TRUE.—It is a curious repetition of a strange oc- 
currence that four partridges should be taken alive around build- 
ings in town this season, and in three cases windows were broken, 
two of the birds being found on the floor, while the third was 
kept out by ascreen. The other instance the bird was in the cor- 
ner of a porch. Three of these happened on Schoo) street and 
three to one man, Mr. E. W. Touitellott, two at his house and the 
other was found in the morning having come through the window 
in front of his bench in Corbin’s cutting room, smashing out the 
entire upper sash, such was theforce. The last instance was Tues- 
day morning when he heard a crash, found the window broken, 
the curtain fixture broken, the curtain torn from the roll, and 
a fine cock partridge which weighed a pound rolled up in the cur- 
tain on the floor. The account of the partridge that Mr. George 
Tracy found on the porch of Mr. Butler Bates a few weeks ago 
and afterward set at liberty, must have traveled, for a letter was 
received by Mr. Bates this week from a gentleman from Toledo, O. 

and an editor at that—inquiring for the partridge and saying 
he wished to set a hen to mate with some cock partridges he has 
to raise partridge chicks. He is willing to pay a fair price. If 
any one is favored with a bird of that descripton hunting him 
and will communicate with J. B. Battelle, editor of the Business 
World, Toledo, O., he may receive enough to have his windows 
repaired. 

These four occurrences all happened this season, and I 
can add another. Some two weeks ago my sister brought 
a dead partridge to me and asked whether it was good to 
eat. She had been sitting at the window sewing and 
noticed a large bird lying in the yard moving its head, 
and on going out found it to be a partridge, still alive 
but in its last struggles. After the feathers were stripped 
a large bruise showed on one shoulder and on the side of 
the head where it evidently had struck the house. She 
lives on an outlying, but well-settled street of the town 
and about 200yds. from a point of woods in which a brood 
of partridges were reared last summer. Cc. G. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

There are several coveys of quail in the city of Colum- 
bus, mostly in a large abandoned cemetery, now grown up 
to briers and bushes, in addition to the ornamental trees 
there, and all of which makes a grand cover for them. 
During the past summer it has been a common occurrence 
to see them sitting on the fences around residences in the 
vicinity. This location is within half a mile of the State 
House. The most conspicuous wild bird in Columbus, 
during the warm weather, is the red-headed woodpecker. 
There are numerous old virgin forest trees all over Co- 
lumbus, and many of them have large dead limbs, which 
afford ample nesting places for these beautiful birds. 
Wherever one goes throughout the city these dead limbs 
and treetops are seen to be pierced with woodpecker 
holes, and around them, in season, a pair of the birds: 
and later on, the young brood. Although there are no 
dead limbs in the State House yard, the woodpeckers are 
often seen there. They perch upon the house tops, but 
rarely, if ever, upon the chimneys. Their single ringing 
note can be heard almost any minute during the pleasant 
days of warm weather. Many robins and other common 
varieties of birds are here in their season, notwithstand- 
ing the quarrelsome English sparrow, which is the bird- 
nuisance here as elsewhere. MILTON P. PEIRCE, 

CoLuMBUs, O. 


Editor Forest and Stream: : 

One of my correspondents writes from Lancaster, O., 
that the quail season opened on Nov. 11 and that quail 
are plenty. A party of three persons brought in over 100 
as the result of one day’sshooting. Opposite my friend’s 
house is a cemetery, and she writes that one or more 
broods of quail make that place their home and are quite 
tame, no one daring of course to trouble them in their 
sacred home. 

My correspondent has a little dog named Bob. On 
looking out of the window the other morning—she saw 
what she thought was Bob, running down the street, but 
on closer observation she was surprised to see it was a 
big rabbit that had come out of the cemetery. It ran 
down toward the railroad; then after a short run set him- 
self gravely down on the sidewalk as if to think what 
way he would go next; then turned round and came back 
to his home among the dead. MEDICUS. 





RARE BIRDS IN RHODE ISLAND. 


JROVIDENCE, R. I., Nov. 18.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: There was killed at Natic, R. I., about 
Oct. 1, a little brown crane (G. canadensis), adult female. 
The party who killed it reports there were two of them. 
The specimen was sent to this city to be mounted and is 
now in the hands of J. M. Southwick, taxidermist. I 
saw the bird in the fiesh the day after it was killed, and 
there is no doubt of the fact. 

If any one of your interested readers can give any in- 
formation about this species, I for one should be very 
glad to learn something about it. Dr. Coues says, to the 
best of his remembrance, that it inhabits northern British 
America, migrates through the West and winters in Mex- 
ico, but expresses a doubt about the bird. It is a sand- 
hill crane in miniature, say three-fifths, identical in color 
and with all characteristics of that bird. 

I have killed many sand-hill cranes in the West, but I 
never saw one of this small species there, and how it 
should get so far out of its longitude as to get to Rhode 
Island is a puzzle. 

This little State seems to be a Mecca for estrays. On 
the 13th of January last, there was found dead at War- 
ren’s Point, two miles east from West Island, in the town 
of Little Compton, R. I., a purple gallinule not quite in 
adult plumage. I fortunately got it with some trouble, 
and it is now in Dr. Gardner's collection at his summer 
residence at Seaconnett, R. I. This bird has been taken 
twice before in the past thirty years in this State to my 
knowledge, but both captures occurred in summer. How 
could this semi-tropical bird have reached this bleak 
coast and in the bitter freezing weather. 

Thinking you will be interested to know of these two 
captures I venture to intrude on you, and hope I may 
learn something of G. canadensis, | NEWTON DEXTER. 

{The little brown crane was perhaps the one referred 
to by - Brewster at the meeting of the A. O. U, last 
week, 











RUFFED GROUSE PLUMAGE.—Butler, Pa., Nov. 18,—I 
send you another skin of what you called a faded grouse. 
In the Thorngreek region of our county, birds of this 
coloration two years ago were plenty, and were found in 
coveys the same as those of black markings, but when 
found elsewhere they are invariably solitary birds. I in. 







entry fee. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





tend to watch the market and note birds of this colora- 
tion, where shot and where they seem to be plenty. This 
bird was shot by my son John on Nov. 18, and it was 
done in true sportsman style on the wing—G. W. Z. [The 
skin is that of one of the cherry-colored or mahogany 
grouse. The ruff being a rich, deep, chestnut brown, ex- 
cept at the tops of the feathers, which are black. This 
plumage is much more common than is generally sup- 
posed, and is not precisely what we mean by the faded 
<n plumage which seems to be an approach to 
albinism. 





BUFFALO IN Captivity.—An African buffalo, born in 
the Central Park Menagerie, of this city, the other day, 
lived only two days. It died of rickets. Superintendent 
Conklin is quoted as saying that ‘‘its death was a foregone 
conclusion from the first,since all attempts to rear buffaloes 
have proved unsuccessful of late years, as the breed has 
become so feeble that their offspring has proved hopelessly 
rickety. The last buffalo born before the one which has 
just now died, lived for six months, but was never able 
to stand on its legs. The original stock belonged to Wade 
Hampton. He had imported a herd from Africa at an 
enormous expense. When Gen. Sherman's army was on 
its famous march to the sea the animals were captured 
and confiscated. They were sent North and ultimately 
placed in Central Park.” 


























































THE SNOWY OWL IN NEW JERSEY IN NOVEMBER, 1889. 
—Two individuals of this arctic species have been ob- 
served in New Jersey recently. One on the 16th, at Mor- 
ristown, and one on the 20th, at Sea Isle City, Cape May 
county. This, together with the early appearance of the 
pine grosbeak in New Hampshire, and the mulitude of 
pine siskins now present at Lake George, N. Y., indicate 
that northern birds will be common this winter south of 
their usual habitat. To enable me to map out the winter 
home of the snowy owl (Nyctea nyctea), I should be glad 
to correspond with observers of this bird. Information to 
be of value should be exact as to date, and precise as to 
locality. Where possible send note of contents of stomach. 
—L. 8. Foster (New York, Nov. 25). 


SNowy OWL IN PENNSYLVANIA.—Athens, Pa., Nov. 19. 
—On Monday last James S. House, of Sayre, Pa., killed a 
snowy owl which measured 54ft. from tip to tip. The 
recent cold snap had probably driven it south. It chose 
for a resting place the roof of the foundry at the Lehigh 
Valley Railroad car oop at Sayre, and failed to fly at the 
noise of engines, whistles, etc. I purchased the speci- 
men and will mount it for my collection. This is the 
first specimen of the owl that has been killed here in 
several years, only one other having been brought to my 
notice.—W. K. P. . 

RUFFED GROUSE ON NEsT.—Mr. J. B. Cooke sends us a 
photograph of a ruffed grouse sitting on her nest. It is 
an admirable piece of photographer's skill, and as a pic- 
ture of bird life most charming. 





WHALES NEAR THE ORKNEY I[SLANDS.—Two hundred 
whales have been taken in the vicinity of the Orkney 
Islands, from which locality they were supposed to be 
disappearing. 








RECENT ARRIVALS AT THE PHILADELPHIA ZOOLOGICAL GAR- 
DEN.—Purchased—One hochear monkey (Cercopithecus nictitans), 
one kinkajou (Cereoleptes caudivolvulus), one white-nosed coati 
(Nasua narica), one brown capucin (Cebus fatuellus), three common 
seals (Phoca vitulina), two cat squirrels (Sciurus niger), three 
black-handed spider monkeys (Ateles geoffroyi), two black ducks 
(Anas obscura), two gray-headed parrakeets (Agapornis cana), two 
West African love birds (Agapornis pullaria), two passerine par- 
rakeets (Psittacula passerina), two Pennant’s parrakeets (Platy- 
cercus pennanti), two cole tits (Parus ater), one greater tit (Parus 
major), two great spotted woodpeckers (Picus major), two ring- 
necked parrakeets (Paleornis torquatus), two European partridges 
(Perdix cinerea), ten copperhead snakes (Ancistrodon contortrix), 
six banded rattlesnakes (Crotolus horridus), fifteen common water 
snakes (Tropidonotus sipedon), one indigo snake (Spilotes erebennus), 
two pine snakes (Pityophis melanoleucus), one common hog-nosed 
snake (Heterodon platyrhinus), three king snakes (Ophibolus getu- 
lus), two black hog-nosed snakes (Heterodon platyrhinus niger), two 
ground rattlesnakes (Crotalophorus miliarius), one common black 
snake (Bascanium constrictor) and one glass snake (Opheosaurus 
ventralis). Presented—Eight opossums (Didelphys virginiana), 
one red fox (Canis vulpes fulvus), one raccoon (Procyon lotor), two 
great-horned owls (Bubo virginianus), one Levaillant’s amazon 
(Chrysotis levaillanti), one red and blue macaw (Ara macao), one 
ring-necked parrakeet (Palwornis torquatus), one mountain linnet 
(Linota flavirostris), one cardinal red bird (Cardinalis virginianus), 
one king lory (Aprosmictus scapulatus), one Muhlenberg’s terra- 
pin (Chelopus muhlenbergi), seven garter snakes (Eutenia sirtalis), 
three common water snakes (Trupidonotus sipedon), one painted 
terrapin (Chrysemys picta) and four small alligators (Alligator 
mississippiensis). Born—Three Egyptian geese (Chenalopex cegyp- 
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—_—-———_——_———. 












“That reminds me.” 


287. 
HAD a rather amusing experience, and one which it 
may benefit some brother to know. I bought a setter 
dog from Messrs. Davey & Richards, of London, Ont., and 
I trust the wicked advertising department of this paper 
will not prevent my saying that it was an almighty good 
dog, with a pedigree that runs right back to William the 
Cong. I expect it was about the best dog ever was, and 
worth at least $1,000 of anybody’s money. At least, that 
is what I told an innocent-looking party who was in the 
baggage car as we neared the Canada line, and who 
asked me what he was worth. 
‘That's a good deal of money for a dog,” said the inno- 
cent-looking party. ‘‘He must be a corker.” 
“Corker?” said I. ‘Say, now you have hit it. That 
dog is probably the most perfect specimen of symmetri- 
cal canine excellence that you ever saw. You want to 
look at him before I take him away, because you don’t 
often get a chance like this. Look at thoselegs. Get on 
to that tail. Observe the faultless set of his ears. Make 
a note of his shoulders. Examine his superb loin. Con- 
gratulate yourself on having been permitted to toucha 
coat of such quality, and to stroke a muzzle that will 
henceforward be adopted as the bench show standard. 
Say, that dog’s a daisy, and don’t you forget it!” 
‘*‘No, I won't,” said the innocent man. Then he figured 





a little bit, and said: 


“Cost you $200.70 to get ‘im over the line.” 

** What?” 

“Two hundred dollars, 20 per cent. ad valorem, 70 cents 
Come now, be lively, ye know!” 

He was a customs officer, and when I knew it I broke 
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out in a cold sweat. 
something ghastly. 

“As I was saying,” I continued, taking hold of the 
dog’s tail, ‘this tail would be simply perfect if it wasn’t 
about fourteen inches too long. If there’s anything I do 
hate about a dog it is a snipy, pinched-up muzzle, and a 
weak back, and no body and wobbly legs. Beats the 
world how a fellow gets stuck on a dog sometimes, don’t 
it?” 

‘“What’d you pay fer ’im?” asked the innocent party 
severely. 

“Nothing. I stole him. He was given to me. 
a dollar and a quarter for him. 
him at six bits?” 

Then we had more talk, and the end of it was that, be- 
fore I got my puppy over the water, I had to leave $5.70 
in a place where it will never do me the least good in the 
world. All because I was human enough to praise my 
own dog. I would like to know what fellow has a dog 
that isn’t worth at least $1,000 when it comes to a straight 
question; and I would like to know if it i¢fair to calla 
man down in any such way as that incendiary did me. 
For one, I wish immediate annexation of Canada, or else 
war, I don’t care which. It goes too hard on a sportsman 
to bring a dog across the line and not be allowed to state 
his correct worth, unless he goes without coal all winter. 
I am told that an affidavit stating that the dog is brought 
in for breeding purposes relieves one of duty, but that is 
a very unsatisfactory solution of the grave question here 
involved. E. HouaGu. 


I think my smile must have been 










v I paid 
Say, do you want to buy 





288. 

The ducking season having come around again, J am 
reminded of a rather good yarn I have been promising 
for some time to spin. The joke is on a first-class all- 
around sportsman, and a jolly good fellow he is, too, 
ready for anything from an early morning start and frosty 
wait on the bay for a chance at the ducks to an all-day 
tramp in the backwoods after the wily fox. He isa practi- 
cal joker as wellas sportsman, and is always ready to work 
off a ‘‘rig” on the boys, so we were all unusually hilari- 
ous when at last be had to succumb and own bimself 
outwitted. He had gotten the best of me on several occa- 
sions, and many a minute had I given to concocting plans 
for getting even. 

At last my chance came, and in this way. Out ona 
gunning trip I had the good fortune to shoot a superb 
fresh-water shelldrake, and when I went home I said 
nothing to Lucien, but began to perfect a scheme that 
took shape in my mind almost as soon as my bird dropped. 
Lucien lived on the banks of a pond in which ducks 
would now and then light, and he always had his gun 
ready. I carefully skinned my bird, stretched the skin 
over a wooden decoy in as lifelike a manner as possible, 
and then began to think how best to make it seem alive. 
My device was merely to fasten one end of a line to the 
decoy under the breast and lead it through aring ina 
stone sunk to the bottom of the pond and from there to 
some bushes up on a high bank. 

All being arranged I took my position, and one of the 
men went to the shop just below the dam and told Lu to 
hurry up and get his gun to shoot the queer looking bird 
that had just lit there. Lu was at first suspicious, but 
finally went up to take a look. The bird was moving 
around, ducking, etc., in such evident life and spirits 
that Lucien was, for once at least, completely taken in. 
He dodged down behind the dam, crept carefully to his 
cabin, got his gun and as stealthily crept back. Reach- 
ing the right spot, up he came, looked over to reconnoi- 
ter, and being entirely convinced banged away. How 
the feathers did fly! and how we all shouted, and how 
disgusted Lu looked, I will leave to your imagination. 


RITA. 
Game Bag and Guy. 


BEAR AND MAN. 


] EVELSTAKE, British Columbia, Nov. 9.—Editor 

Forest and Stream: The snow and dense fogs that 
have within the past few days enveloped the mountains 
and valleys in this region, have driven the hunters and 
Indians out of the mountains, with the exception of a 
few hardy trappers who still remain in the larger valleys. 
The kill of big game in this vicinity has been a large one 
this season. The most notable is that of an old grizzly, a 
veritable patriarch of his kind, who was laid low by an 
Indian and his klochman. They followed the bear two 
days before they bagged him, the klochman carrying 
besides her gun a five-months old papoose strapped to her 
back. She came up with the bear tirst and fired a charge 
of buckshot into Bruin, which detained him until the 
Siwash arrived and finished him with a couple of bullets. 
Then they held high carnival. Seated themselves astride 
of their dead game and heaped insult after insult on his 
senseless head. Such is the squaw’s story, though her - 
noble lord and wife-beater says that he ‘‘over took um 
first; had big fight; kill um; then squaw come up, shoot 
um, buckshot; sit on um, etc.” If they had a big fight 
the bear must have charged at them side on, for the 
bullets passed through its body behind the shoulders. 
The bear was quite likely running past the Indians when 
shot. 

Regarding a grizzly charging at the hunter. Most 
that is written about such facts is ‘‘bosh.” A bear, either 
black or grizzly, will in the great majority of instances 
run from the presence of man, as fast as his legs can 
carry him. If wounded he may turn his head and bite at 
the spot where hit, but will keep running, in fact, as Mr. 
Fannin says, ‘‘It will ‘hump’ itself in its efforts to get 
away, as the black horse with a ‘pack on his back’ did.” 

That reminds me. They had gone 200 miles to shoot a 
grizzly. One fine evening they meet a big one on the 
trail. J. F. raises rifle to let the fast waning daylight 
shine through its carcass. Companion calls out, ‘Don’t 
shoot, it’s a black horse with a pack on.” J. F. lowers 
rifle, Bear jumps into the bushes and ‘‘humps” himself 
away in the deepening gloom. J. F. runs after him. No 
use; bushes too thick, and too dark to get a shot. J. F. 
comes back to the trail, and dances then and there, and 
indulges in melody and words not found in any edition 








of the gospel hymns. 


Bear will occasionally when approached by man, stand 


and stupidly gaze for a few moments at the intruder, 
until it can gather its wits. 
bob away like the walking-beam of a sidewheel steambvat , 


Then it will “chump” and 
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been 
Linfield shoots a Parker hammerless, John a Parker 


hammer, and to this exchange one fox owes his life. 

As John and Mr. Roraback drove along they suddenly 
heard the hounds driving directly toward them. Mr. 
Roraback jumped out, grabbed his gun and dashed for a 
position, while John hitched the mares beside the road 
as lively as possible, and had just time to get to the rear 
of the wagon, snatch up Linfield’s gun and slip in a 


If surprised in a corner, it will then hit out savagely | this rate we shall soon have no game left. Something 
the until it has cleared a way to escape. Regarding a griz- | must be done; but what? In New York, for instance, a 
isn’t zly’s trailing a man by scent, charging at him at sight | law against snaring would be of no use, for the favorite 
I do and climbing a tree after the hunter, etc., all such narra- | method of butchers there is to use curs, who drive the 
nda tives are mere talk without foundation. If a grizzly | birds into trees and bark at them till the ‘‘hunters” come 
the pear ever mounts a tree it must be a prostrate one. An/ up andshoot the birds. Possibly a law limiting the num- 
on’t examination of the claws on a grizzly’s front paws will | ber of birds that ene person might kill would do some 
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convince the most sceptical that it is no tree climber. 
STANSTEAD. 


SOME FIGURE ANOMALIES. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 


I have been somewhat interested as the various reports | 


of your gun trials have come to hand in noting the varia- 
tions of the shot and powder charges, and it would seem 
that either your counting and weighing are recklessly 
done, or there is little reliance to be placed on the uni- 
formity of the measures used in gauging shot and pow- 
der charges or ingthe fashion of using them. 

I have ventured to make a list of the various cartridges 

‘ou have used from time to time, correcting several 
manifest errors such as the slip of the type in putting 
No. 6 shot in the Colt gun paper cartridge instead of No. 
8, Ihave arranged the tables according to the size of 
shot used. 

Gun. Shot. Wt. Count. Powder. Wt. 
Parker 12 (2d tes!)..1!40z. Tath. No. 8..554 536 3ledrs. black. .107 
Winchester 12... ..1440z. Tath. No. 8..545 514 3)4drs. black.. 91 
Colt 12 (brass shell).14o0z. Tath. No. 8..606 569 3l4drs. black.. $1 
Parker 10 (2d test). .1}40z. Tath. No. 8.. 535 4’4drs. black. .125 
Greener 10 (Such)...1440z. Tath. No. 8..547 517 44drs. black 109 
Winchester 10...... 1440z. Tath. No. 8..554 512 3lédrs. black.. 98 
Colt 10 (brass shell).1}40z. Tath. No. 8..591 554 3drs. black.. 99 
Colt 10 (paper shell).1140z. Tath. No. 8..601 542 4ledrs. black..119 
Remington 16....... loz. Soft No. 8......492 489 3ars. Schultze. 57 
Remington 16....... loz LeRoy No.8 .423 367 2iMdrs. black.. 71 
Greener (Am. cart.).1440z. LeRoy No. 8.610 560 3'4drs. black.. 89 
Folsom 12.... .......14g0z. LeRoy No. 8.487 432 3drs. black ... 91 
SAE Bias 0. 00:6'6 vid9,060 ligoz. Tath. No. 8..548 501 3drs. wood .... 40 
Folsom 10..... ...... 1}g0z. LeRoy No. 8.553 490 S¥gdrs. black..101 
Colt 12 (paper shell).1}g0z. LeRoy No. 8.482 418 3i4drs. black... 97 
Wolie Wc... icscncne 1440z. LeRoy No. 8.609 61% 414drs. black. .132 
Hollie 16.....5..645 . 1%40z. LeRov No. 8.586 503 4drs. Schultze. 52 
Colt (Merrill& Moss)1440z. Cin. No. 8....545 570 3lgdis. black... 98 
Parker 12 (1st test)..1440z. Cin. No. §....529 546 3ledrs. black.. 99 
Parker 10 (1st test)..1440z. Cin. No. 8....576 595 444¢rs. black..132 
Greener 10 (Such)...14%40z. Tath. No. 7..548 377 4'edrs. black..109 
Greener 10 (Mead). .1440z. Tath. No. 7..596 460 4drs. black ...122 
Soot Mies vias ceecewe 1440z. Tath. No. 6..588 274 4ddrs. Schultze. 60 
Scott Weases isss. ses 1440z. Tath. No. 6..581 273 4ldrs. black..122 
Greener (Such)......140z. Tath. No. 1..664 107  5drs. black....127 
Greener (Eng. shot).1440z. Newcastle 6.604 376 3'4drs. black.. 91 

Now I find by catalogue that Tatham shot weigh for 
the chilled grade: No. 8, 495 pellets to the ounce; No. 7, 
299 to the ounce; No. 6, 223 to the ounce, which would 
make an ounce and a quarter of No. 8, 619, of No. 7, 374, 
of No. 6, 279, and in not one case does your figures of 
analysis carry out their totals by average. 

Looking at the LeRoy catalogue I find that No. 8 gives 
400 pellets to the ounce, or 500 for an ounce and a quar- 
ter, while you make it 560 in one case and 617 in another. 

The Cincinnati works make their No. 8 shot to run 445 
to the ounce, and an ounce and a quarter would there- 
fore be 555 pellets, from which your figures vary somewhat. 

The figures I_ adjoin on the weights and measures of 
powder also show variation, but this is probably because 
of the various sorts of powder used. KE. T. M. 

CLEVELAND, O. 

{|Our correspondent must not have read our report 
aright, or must have little experience in gun matters, to 
be surprised over such a matter as this. We say expli- 
citly that the charges are stated as given by the holder of 
the gun. We then take them apart, and upon the analy- 
sis we stand. We know the weight and count to be cor- 
rect. We only know in the other case what has been 
stated tous. The charges are loaded by those who bring 
the gun, or in some instances we order cartridges or buy 
them from stock, and put down just what the loader says 
he has put in the cartridges. It would have been very 
simple indeed to have taken the holder’s statement on one 
side and the shot catalogue figures on the other, and 
given them in our tests, and then our tests would have been 
Just as valuable and just as useless as many previous gun 
tests have been. Such is not the method of FOREST AND 
STREAM. We mean to make our tests exhaustive and 
standard, and to that end spare no pains, labor nor ex- 
pense. We cannot help shot catalogue vagaries nor the 
carelessly false and misleading assertions of those 
presenting guns for trial. We think now that every one 
who has had a gun on test thought they were giving the 
exact figures when they told of the gun. How far out 
they can be is shown say in the charges presented by ex- 
pert Gaines of the Parker Co., who had two sets of car- 
tridges in his first test, each of which he said had 1 oz, of 
No, 8 Cincinnati shot in, but which varied 50 pellets in 
count, and he at once saw that one set had 11oz. of shot, 
and that he was in error. So of other tests. All our test 
loading has either come direct from the gun factories, 
or has been made up by the most expert gun shop here. 
At another date we will have some tables to present on 
shot irregularities, but so far as the gun test goes we 
guarantee our analysis and give the charges as stated, and 
it is for our readers to judge of their accuracy. | 
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RESTRICT THE GAME KILLED. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Partridges and quail have been fairly plenty around 
here this season, but a couple of men who hunt ‘‘for 
pleasure” and ‘‘sell their birds to cover expenses” have 
found it paying enough to give up well-paid work for 
four to six weeks to hunt. They are the best shots and 
have excellent dogs—guess the rest. e. G. 

WEBSTER, Mass. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Here market butchery is exterminating the game. We 
have thousands of acres of sedge and cornfields; we have 
only a short open season, yet we have almost no quail. 
A few days ago I spent a whole day in hunting with an 
excellent dog and just at dusk I found the first bevy. I 
[killed two and left fully a dozen birds. Two days later 
I returned and found but two quail of that large bevy 
left. In the meantime the others had been snared and 
sold alive in the Anniston market. A law against snar- 
ing would be most beneficial, but why not strike at the 
root of the evil rather than at its branches, and make it 
a crime to sell a game bird? Because such a law could 
not be passed? Not in New York, certainly, but here in 
the South, where every good citizen is a sportsman, there 
Should be no such difficulty. Everywhere the market 
butchers are at work exterminating the game, and at 








good, for a man would be afraid to sell more than his 

share of birds to one person, or to have it known that he 

had killed more than his share. Here, however, such a 

law would be a dead letter, and the only way to secure a 

permanent game supply is to prohibit altogether the 

marketing of game. SETTER 
ANNISTON, Ala., Nov. 18. 


THE WORCESTER FOX HUNT. 


] ORCESTER, Mass., Nov. 21.—That the fourth an- 
nual hunt of the Worcester Fur Company was not 
a complete failure was no fault of the weather. Tuesday 
the rain fell in torrents, continuing nearly all night, and 
only the ‘‘veterans” had sufficient sand to start for Wor- 
cester in the face of such an unpromising outlook for the 
morrow’s hunt. But there were those for whom the ele- 
ments had no terrors, and this party included President 
Geo. W. Roraback, of the Western Massachusetts Fox 
Club, Secretary Shepardson and Orin Beach from Chester, 
the latter with his hound Billy. Chas. Pierce, of Rutland, 
A. D. Norcross, of Munson, and Geo. W. Russell, of Fall 
River, were also on hand. John White, of Millbury, with 
his pack, was on hand at daylight. 

An informal gathering was held at the Bay State House 
during the evening, and the programme for the hunt, in 
case the weather permitted it, was laid out. Observa- 
tions were taken from many windows during the night, 
but little encouragement could be found in the clouds 
which hung over the city continually, emitting a miser- 
able cold drizzle, which would have discouraged any one 
but a fox hunter. 

Five A. M. found every one astir, and after a hasty 
breakfast a ’bus load was made up and started from the 
Bay State House for the Heywood farm, the place of 
meeting, A dozen or more private teams followed. and 
when the Heywood place was reached about thirty 
hunters could be discerned through the fog. 

They were dispatched to their various localities by 
President Kinney and the hunt was opened. Webster 
Thayer and party put their dogs out on Milestone Hill, 
but were unable to start a fox and worked across on to 
Burncoat Plains, where Mr. Kinney’s pack had one 
started which was run in before any one could get an 
opportunity to kill him. Secretary Knowles with Dr. 
Shepardson, of Chester, went to the north end of Bond 
Hill, where they remained till the middls of the after- 
noon without hearing much driving, and came home just 
in season to miss the only sport of the day in that locality. 
Alva Houghton and Joe Smith went over toward Lovell’s, 
and just as they concluded they had got enough of it and 
were packing away their guns a fox ran right up within 
three rods of them. 

Uncle Nathan Harrington and Billy Dean went to 
Sewall’s Hil]. They had with them Uncle Nathan’s new 
bitch Slippery Sal, which came here with a great reputa- 
tion asa flyer, but was something of an unknown quantity, 
as she has only been out a few times and it was not known 
just what she would or could do. She struck ascent and 
soon had one started. The rest of the dogs in that section 
of the country joined in, and the woods and pastures 
rang with clear voices of the pack as they took a turn 
along the ridge toward the shoemakers, with the appar- 
ent intention of crossing to the north end of Cushing 
Swamp. Right on the crossing was drawn up in line of 
battle, about ten rods apart, the party who had put their 
dogs in at Cushing Swamp, consisting of E. T. Whittaker, 
M. A. Linfield, C. H. Morse, G. W. Roraback, John White, 
Will Perry and Geo. Russell. 

The hounds came up through the sprouts within a few 
rods of the line, and it seemed every moment as if the 
fox must burst out somewhere. Every man stood with 
eyes strained and finger on trigger. Mr. Roraback, who 
had the stand on top of the ledge in sight of the rest of 
us, kept us informed by a wave of his hand of the exact 
location and direction of the pack, from second to second, 
and when he signalled that they were coming directly 
toward him, and planting himself more firmly on the 
rock awaiting the outbreak, the suspense was terrible. 
They swept around toward Harlow's, however, without 
coming into view, and finally shut down, evidently hav- 
ing run them in. Sal led the pack during the entire 
drive, and Uncle Nathan was happy. 

About this time the rain began to fall in earnest, and 
we made a break for the barn, and remained under cover 
until the shower had passed, and then sauntered out 
toward the crossing, gathering about Mr. Roraback to 
talk over our hunt at Chester, and curse the fates that 
duplicated their day for us, atmospherically. Nota dog 
had been heard for a half hour, when suddenly one burst 
out and a second later was driving at a lively pace, with 
the entire pack close behind. Uncle Nathan’s Sal was 
again leading them, and Uncle Nathan was radiant. 

We scudded for our different stands and the dogs made 
two or three turns around the ledges, and they were 
‘just combing him,” too. For about fifteen minutes the 
hunt was about as hot as you could get it in our immedi- 
ate vicinity, and then they ran tinis one in. Before he 
holed, however, it was discovered that they had had a 
rabbit going instead of a fox both times, and Uncle 
Nathan was doleful. Sal made up for her break in the 
afternoon, though, when she took a fox right away from 
them all just as handily as she had the rabbits. 

As it had cleared off by noon it was thought best to 
strike into a new country and try to jump a fox on some 
of the ledges, where they were probably curled up out of 
the wet; so we drove over to East Ridge and put out part 
of the hounds back of the brick schoolhouse and the rest 
down by Rocky Pond, while the hunters strung them- 
selves out along the road between the two packs. The 
party had been joined by this time by E. T. Smith and 
E. &. Swan, Silas Balcom and Mr. Jackson, G. J. Rugg, 
Allie Perry, J. H. Locke, D. M. Earle, Horace Adams 
and a number of others; in fact the hunt had been pretty 
much moved up there. Locke and Whittaker took the 
dogs around: by the pond and soon Whittaker’s hound 
Tilden winded a fox on the ledges, which he started at 
once and drove beautifully, while the others joined in 
with him, and soon eight dogs were running. Linfield 
rode along with John White, and coming to a likely- 
looking spot, hopped out, taking by mistake Jobn’s gun, 


couple of shells, when the fox crossed the road about four 
rods off. John felt for the hammers to cock the gun, but 
they were not there, so he pulled it up and pulled first 
one trigger and then the other, but they were blocked 
and it was no use. You, who know John, probably know 
just what happened, and can see him in your mind’s eye 
as he did a war dance in that road, and ejaculated, ‘‘How 
in the name of all that’s cursed do you work one of those 
hammerless guns, anyway ?” 

The fox trotted along toward Roraback, but saw him 
when about 16 rods off and turned. Distance estimated 
by Mr. R. himself, and undoubtedly correct. He was 
down here to shoot and so he “‘unhitched,” and as the 
fox rounded a knoll and went out of a bar-way he cut 
loose again, but without effect. 

The dogs came down the trail like the wind and went 
over the wall in a heap, where John White would pick 
them up, fire them over the next wall right side up, and 
away they would go again. While they were driving, 
Mr. Locke selecteda stand and soon a fox crossed about 
twelve rods from him. He gave him both barrels and hit 
him hard, as he could scarcely drag himself up into the 
pines, and Locke expected of course the hounds would be 
along in a minute and catch him. None came on his 
track, however, and it was concluded that this fox must 
have been thrown out by the dogs driving the other; so 
Whittaker was dispatched to try and catch off one of the 
hounds and bring him up to catch the wounded fox. The 
main pack ,jhad, however, by this time swung around 
Rocky Pond, and the only dog he could get was old Rail- 
splitter, who has not been hunted any this fall and is so 
fat he cannot run faster than a mancould walk. He was 
taken up and put on the trail and started the fox where 
he had lain down, and in less than 100 rods he went into 
a burrow. A fast-running dog would have caught him 
before he made half the distance. 

This was the nearest we came to getting a fox, although 
Mr. Beach, of Chester, shot at one within easy distance 
and should have killed him. The old gentleman could 
not get over his misfortune, and all the evening he looked 
the picture of disgust. 

The afternoon hunt had been all that could be asked 
for. Nearly every one had been in hearing of the hounds 
until they led off out of hearing toward Northboro. 
One gentleman was very near them,so near that it sounded 
to us (about 50 rods away) as though he shot at the game, 
as the hounds turned back directly after the shot, but he 
claimed that he was hitching his horse and the fox came 
right up to the road, and seeing him turned back. His 
horse was hitched there when we drove by before the fox 
was started. He was probably hitching him tighter. 

About 4 P. M. we started for home and met at the Bay 
State at 7 for a fox hunters’ dinner, many being present 
who had not participated in the hunt. The dinner was 
an excellent one, and after cigars had been lighted and 
the experiences of the day, ludicrous and otherwise, gone 
over, stories of other hunts were told and a joliy good 
time was had. We had not secured a single brush, it is 
true, but the weather had made that almost an impossi- 
bility. Still, every one had a good hunt, and Mr. Rora- 
back was so favorably impressed—I don’t know whether 
it was with the hounds, the lay of the land, the weather, 
John White or Worcester generally, but at any rate he is 
coming down in January to spend a week with John and 
hunt foxes. 

It was talked over and partially decided to hold another 
meet and try to get a better day, and if it is arranged, 
many who stayed away this time will undoubtedly be 
here, now that it has been proved that we can start foxes 
enough, even under unfavorable circumstances, right 
here in the heart of the Commonwealth. HAL. 





GIVE THE BOYS A CHANCE. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

' | think that it is about time for the small country boys 
to come to the front and defend their own rights in re- 
gard to pleasure in the fields and woods. 

I am a constant reader of the FOREST AND STREAM 
(which my father subscribes for), and, as a rule, I know 
what is going on among the sportsmen in general. 

Just to think of ‘“‘Cohannet” calling himself a sports- 
man, and then trying to impose a tax upen the small boy 
who uses a rifle. Nodoubt all he says about the unknown 
skeletons being found is true, and those deaths may have 
been due to careless shooting; but do not let him lay the 
blame on the country small boy, when it is the green city 
amateur hunter at whose door it can be laid, for the city 
greenhorn would shoot at a sparrow not knowing where 
his bullet would land. When a country boy goes a-shoot- 
ing, he knows where to go, at what to shoot, and, as a 
rule, where his bullet lands; for the country boy knows 
the lands upon which he lives and for miles around. 

Let all the small country boys join now together in 
sending their hearty thanks to **Wacautah” for giving 
‘‘Cohannet” arub in regard to the tax on the small boy 
who uses a rifle; for he can say to him what the boys 
would not think of. 

Now I think I have done my share (as a boy should) to 
‘defend our rights.” J.J.S. 

CLOVE VALLEY, Dutchess County, N. Y., Nov. 13. 

N. B.—Mr. Editor, please insert this, and bear in mind 
that ‘‘Boys will be boys.” 


MY FIRST WILD TURKEY. 
I left home one beautiful morning in the month of 
November, with gun and dogs, in search of game. One 
dog, Bang, was a reliable setter, and I felt confident of 
finding either grouse or wild turkeys. I trudged along for 
some time without success, and tired and disappointed 
determined to move homeward. Presently Bang stood; 
to my delight and surprise up flew a wild turkey. I fired 
away and brought her down with a dull thud. My heart 
leaped within me. I felt half afraid to go to her, think- 
ing it might be a tame turkey after all. But no, its long 
legs and long neck proclaimed it the genuine wild bird. 
I hurried home with buoyant step and joyous heart, full 
of pride and exultation, and laid my trophy at my 
mother’s feet, believing myself her man indeed, though 

only 14 years old. D. H, LEAKE, 
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CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


HICAGO, IIl., Nov. 19.—Mr, G. W. Pratt, of Wau- 

conda, Wis.. and Messrs. Sam and Melville Brown, 
of Curry, Tll., are lately back from a trip on the North 
Peninsula of Michigan, in which, besides a number. of 
partridges, etc., they killed three deer and a bear that 


/ 


weighed 330Ibs., the latter falling to Mr. Pratt’s rifle. 
The party went into Michigan from Wausaukee, Wis. 


They killed their deer about Oct. 28, but violated the law 


by using dogs. 


Mr. Pratt says that the deer law is not in the least ob- 
The fact that it is not 
observed is the reason urged for its non-observance. The 
game wardens are about the worst law breakers, and 
There is one warden, by the 
name of Beach, I believe, who has the district of Michi- 
gan lying east of Wausaukee, who has always been prom- 
romin- 
This man took his dog 


served in the North Peninsula. 
they make the best guides. 


inent as an illegal deer hunter, if one can gain 
ence at that in such a country. 
over into Michigan with the party above named. Beach 


figures as a sort of desperado, and was leader in a late 
Doubtless he has 


hanging-bee in that neck of woods. 
killed and helped kill as many deer illegally as Mr. Jock 
Darling. Doubtless there are dozens of Jock Darlings in 
our North Woods. 
notice. 
desirable features for a nataral Jock Darling. The game 
warden system in its true beauty can be seen only in this 
big Western country. 

Two men from Springfield, O., whose names I could 


not get, are just back from a three weeks’ trip in the 


above-mentioned locality. They are known to have sold 
twenty deer at seven cents a pound. 
had a game warden for a guide. 

Iam glad to say, however, that one instance of a hard 
path for transgressors has come to hand out here. 
to the prosecution of Coroner Henry Hertz, of the Fox 
River Fish and Game Association—about the only organ- 


ization we have that is of any account for protecting 


game and fish—three illegal chicken shooters, Messrs. 


Simeon Russell. Geo. Hewson and Chas. Dunnell, all of 


Fox Lake neighborhood, were fined $25 and costs each, 
at Wauconda, Wis. They have thus acquired some little 
information. 


I notice in the issue of Nov. 14 Mr. Ames’s query as to 


the grizzly ‘‘Tom,” which he states was kept at Union 
Park perhaps eighteen years ago. I think Mr. Ames is 


right in presuming this to be the bear killed shortly after 


he was moved over to Lincoln Park, he having broken 
into a pit where there were several other bears with 
younger teeth than his. Perhaps Mr. Ames has not re- 
membered the name quite correctly. This old grizzly 
was known as Bob, and was one of the attractions of the 
park, well known to all visitors. He was very tame and 
friendly, and possessed of a disposition which nothing 
seemed to ruffle. He dearly loved peanuts and candy, and 
would wheedle them from the most reluctant pocket. 
He was an enormous creature, and a sufficient refutation 
of the skeptics who say the grizzly bear does not go over 
600lbs. Any one could have ‘‘won my money” if Bob 
weighed less than 1,500, though I never heard his weight. 
Before I had ever seen this bear, a friend told me of him. 
‘‘He could scrape the ceiling of this room with his front 
feet,” said he, pointing to that part of the room in the 
modest little city cottage where we were sitting. I 
laughed at him. Later on, when I saw the old fellow rear 
himself to full height along the side of his cell, I knew 
that my friend’s statement had been correct. 

Nov. 20.—In a late trip I made to Canada small game 
seemed as plentiful along the railway in Canada as it is 
in this country, and indeed more so. Their lands are 
much more closely posted and their game laws are better 
observed. As a consequence of this we found plenty of 
quail within five to fifteen miles of Chatham, which is a 
city of probably 15,000 inhabitants, and constantly heard 
of good bags of quail and partridges made by Chatham 
sportsmen. A party of four, consisting of Messrs. Nelson 
and Goodrich, of Chatham, and Mr. Briggs and another 
gentleman, of Toronto, in two half days killed forty- 
three quail, some partridges and two wild turkeys near 
Big Point, fifteen miles out from Chatham during the 
field trials at the latter point. The turkeys were thought 
to be half-breeds between the wild stock and tame ones 
run wild. All the quail shooters of that neighborhood 
were having good luck. At the depot at London, just as 
I was taking the west-bound train in the evening, I saw 
a hale, hearty-looking old gray-haired gentleman in good 
shooting rig and accompanied by a fine-looking setter. 
‘*Well, what luck to-day, Doctor?’ some one asked him. 
“Oh, fair,” he replied; **I got eight partridges.” I wonder 
if this could have been Dr. Underwood—I believe that is 
the name—whom I so often heard mentioned as a 
capital shot and steady hunter of London. 

We were speaking about the latter gentleman on the 
train, Mr. T. G. Davey, Mr. John Davidson and I, and 
the former gentleman remarked that the worthy Doctor 
could perhaps beat anybody in that end of the world 
shooting quail. Tothis Mr. Davidson took exception, de- 
claring himself to be the great original dead shot on 
quail, and all others base imitators. Mr. Davidson for- 
merly shot for the market for years at a stretch. He says 
he has killed 49 quail straight, and thinks that in his life 
he has killed 50,000 quail. I submit that this is sufficient 
grounds for capital punishment. 

We fell to talking at the hotel table about the number 
of shells it took to killa quail. One gentleman present 
named an average something like three or four out of 
five as being his ordinary record. One or two of us sug- 
gested to him that he could gather in some of our sub- 
stance if he could take 100 shells and bring back 50 quail, 
all shot flying singles, and without especially picking his 
shots, but taking them as in an ordinary day’s shooting. 
I presume this can be done, but there are not very many 
men who can walk right out and doit. I would rather 
dig post holes than bag every other quail in the brush. 
It’s easier. - 

The FOREST AND STREAM gun tests have been watched 
with a great deal of interest by our Western shooters. I 
have already found a number of shooters out here who 
have guns which will discount the best record yet made 
by any gun shot in the tests. I am endeavoring to get 
some of these guns sent on to the range for trial. I wish 
to state that the best gun in the world is owned right 
here in Chicago. It is owned by a number of shooters. 

Seriously, however, I have met many instances of 
patient and curious targeting o’ guns here, and have seen 
some remarkable patterns. One shooter of prominence here 





































They are too common to attract much 
The position of game warden is one of singularly 
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ducks’ eggs from Manitoba are all nonsense. 
position to know,” said he, “if any such work was going 


showed me some phenomenal pattern sheets, but would 
not give me his formula for loading, though I charmed 
him never so wisely. A little later than that, however, 
he told me that if I wanted to make my 12-gauge gun 
shoot close, I should load it as follows: A 12-gauge card 
wad on the shot,an 11-gauge pink-edge, a 12-gauge black- 
edge Ely, a 12-gauge black-edge U. M. C. and a 12-gauge 
card; then the shot, with a 12-gauge card on that. He 
said he had found it a mistake to use much wadding a 
size larger than the shells, as the wads in going through 
the choke were crushed or broken out of shape, and so 
distorted the shot charge. I should think that with the 
above load a fellow could get an almighty good pattern, 
for wads, anyway. 

I wonder how long this mania for close-shooting guns 
is going to last. It is alla mistake for most field shoot- 
ing, as every real field shot knows: vet no one will buy 
a gun to-day which makes as wide a pattern as the gun 
with which he has in earlier days done the very best 
shooting of his life. You can hardly coax a gun maker 
to build you an open gun. The sole question of merit in 
a gun seems to be, How many shot will it putin the 30in. 
circle? This is all fashion and all nonsense, and the shoot- 
ing craft will some day abandon it, if so be we are not 
entirely reduced to artificial methods. The shooting of 
to-day, general as it is and exact as it is, is not so beautiful 
in point of genuine ee as the broader and 
more generously genial exercise of the past generation. 
They had more fun than wedo. We are too much in 
earnest. We have got it down too fine. This is war, not 
sport, and science rather than good pleasure. When 
will reaction come and we return to broader, mellower, 
less selfish and yet more thoughtful days? Not, perhaps, 


all our guns, or until some population of the future shall 
say of us, as we do of the gentlemen gone before us— 
“The knights are dust, 
Their arms are rust, 
Their souls are with the saints, we trust.” 

If we stopped to think we could see the pity shining in 
those unborn eyes. 

Nov. 21.—No very great success at ducks is reported. 

A good many mallards were seen on Maksawba marsh on 
Saturday, but not many killed. Fox Lake has plenty of 
ducks in also, but nobody can work them, it seems. One 
market got 67 one day not long ago, but that was an 
exception. Cumberland marsh does not seem to afford 
much shooting just now. Mr. Robt. Sheet, of New York, 
a member of Cumberland Club, was out lately, but 
had poor luck. Heand Mr. Stephens then went up to Lake 
Koshkowong, Wis., but though they saw plenty of ducks 
there, they were not working well and the shooting was 
oor. 
' It is reported to-day that the shooting at Lake Senach- 
wine, at Hennepin Club, at Peoria, and indeed all along 
that part of the Illinois River, is very good. Gov. Joe 
Fifer, of Illinois, was at Hennepin Club yesterday. Mr. 
George Davis reports good bags there lately. Yet Mr. 
Sibley, day before yesterday, had a letter saying shooting 
was not very good on Hennepin marsh. 

Mr. Joseph Card, shooting at Toledo, O., reports large 
bags of ducks and great fun. 

Messrs. W. W. and H. B. Foss, C. W. Lapham, Thos. L. 
Patterson und F. A, Place are back from a trip to Heron 
Lake, Dakota, where last year they had great sport. 
They got but poor shooting this time, though they say 
the ducks were there in good numbers. 

Messrs. Mark Baldwin, of this city, L. N. Wood, T. J. 
Abt, Dr. Alden, Messrs. Moore, McCloskey and Alexander, 
of Duluth, lately had a little deer hunt at Midland 
Station in Wisconsin, on the N. P. R. R. They killed 
four deer in one day and saw sixteen. Sign seemed 
very abundant, and ‘hey thought the country well fixed 
for deer. Dr. Alden had killed two good bucks a few 
days before this hunt. Mr. Baldwin went on west from 
this point for a goose hunt on the Platte in Nebraska, but 
found that stream frozen up tight. That was on Nov. 15. 

Grand Calumet Heights Club will append to the annual 
Thanksgiving festivities a grand coon hunt. Some wolves 
have lately been seen near the house. 

On last Monday morning the lake between Twelfth and 
Randolph street was full of bluebills and redheads, more 
than have been seen in a body before this year. 

Mr. Fred A. Fodde, of St. Louis, is in town visiting 
sportsmen friends. 

Quail are reported fairly plentiful on Mak-saw-ba 
grounds. That bird is unusually abundant this year, it 
seems. 

Nov. 23.—Mr. John L. Stockton, Mr. Thomas Edwards, 
and Mr. M. C. Lightner, are recently back from a deer 
and bass trip of several weeks duration. They had a 
good camp not far from the Escanaba, but far enough 
from the railway to necessitate a long drive over a rough 
road, They were near a little lake which has no appar- 
ent outlet or inlet, but which was abundantly stocked 
with small-mouthed bass. I presume these men are as 
real and genuine sportsmen as any who go into the woods. 
They killed just four deer on the trip, although they 
could have killed many more. It is one of their prin- 
ciples to kill no more than can be consumed. The catch 
of bass was limited to half a dozen each day. The camp 
was always easily supplied. The hunters thought that 
shooting partridges along the old lumber road they 
called the ‘‘boulevard” more fun than almost anythin 
else they did. They had in a cook and two guides, an 
although much troubled by rainy and cold weather, they 
had a most enjoyable fall outing. They do not come 
back to brag of a number of deer killed before dogs, and 
possibly out of season. I wish some of our other Chicago 
shooters would take them as example. 

Speaking of game law violations reminds me of a Colo- 
rado story I heard in Kansas last month, and which may 
or may not be true. I was told that two game butchers 
who had been often warned out of the Middle Park region 
by the cowboys, and who persisted in illegal slaughter of 
the big game, were finally taken by the cowboys and 
cattlemen and hung. This was during the past seasons 
some time. This is an effective way, if not the only way, 
to handle the persistent game butcher. It looks a littie 
tough, but it is probable that in this case, as in most 
others, mountain justice was just. 

I have some more light on the Manitoba duck egg de- 
struction question. Mr. Thomas Johnson, a prominent 
commission man and produce dealer of Winnipeg, tells 
me that the reports of the gathering and shipping of 
“Tam ina 






































































until the tooth of time shall have bitten the choke out of 












on, and I unqualifiedly say that nothing of the sort is 
done.” It is probable that this column was responsible 
for the starting of this rumor, although it came to me on 
good authority. If the rumor is not true it is cause of 
congratulation for duck shooters surely. 

Speaking of ducks’ eggs reminds one of ducks, and 
speaking of ducks reminds one of duck calls. I wonder 
how many people know how to blow a duck call. A lot 
of us were together on the cars the other day, on a little 
trip, and each fellow fished out his duck call and began 
to play, the total result being very melodious but hard on 
the window glass. There were more of the Monmouth 
metal calls than of any other make—I presume there are 
ten of those Fred Allen calls in use to one of any other 
make, and there is none better if you will follow directions, 
or listen to Fred Allen play on oneof them. Charley Bur- 
ton could beat any of us, and he used one of these calls, 
‘You don’t want to give a long yow], and then a lot of 
short squawks after it when you are calling mallard,” said 
he. ‘‘That’s the alarm call. If you want to simulate fat 
and lazy content, and a complete harmony with environ- 
ments, you want to make each note of about the same 
length, and with a rich, unctuous fullness to it that 
speaks of good feed and plenty of it. This is the way it 
goes—‘Haw! haw-haw-haw-haw—I’m so happy!’ That’s 
what knocks. The other ducks look on this as a plain in- 
vitation to dinner.” E. HovuGu. 


RUTLAND FISH AND GAME CLUB. 


T= second annual game supper of the Rutland, Vt., 
Fish and Game Club, was held at the Berwick, Rut- 
land, Wednesday evening, Nov. 20. It was a representa- 
tive gathering of the sportsmen and fishermen of the city 
and State, as shown by the list: 
W. B. Buckingham, S&S. A. Howard, 
T. A. Clifford, Fred C. Spencer, 
Geo. D. Babbitt, G. E. Chalmers, 


E. V. Ross, Dr. B. C. Senton, 
L. Valiquette, Jr., 


H. J. Quackenbush, 
A. H. Pierce, 

E. E. Crawford, 

A. J. Upson, 

C. S. Caverly, 


H. H. Brown, A. Kilburn, J. A Merrill, 
S. H. Griswold, Edward L. Temple, H.W. Cheney, 
Charles A. Reese, W. A. Hill, E. J. Gray, 


C. D, Eastman, Jobn H. Pollard, 
Fred W. Maxham, 
Albert H. Tuttle, 
G. H. Ross, 
George H. Emery, 
H. G. Smith, 

J. H. H. Burt, 

W. B. Perkins, 
Fred W. Hayward, 
W. L. Davis, 

A. W. Higgins, 

T. Mound, 

Henry R. Adams, 
Wm. D. Hulett, 
Otis W. Lincoln, 
Chas, T. Freeman, 
Wm. A. Aiken, 

H. H. Lee, 

H. C. Smith, 

O. C. Badger, 

H. Shinn, 

A. Valiquette, 
D. E. Harrington, 


Charles Sterns, 
Newton Kellogg, 
H. A. Smith, 
Fred Fenn, 

H. H. Swift, 

H. G. Sheldon, 
C. B. Ross, 

A. B. Veazey, 


Fred Gay, 

C. A. Parkhurst, 
L. 8S. Houghton, 
W. H. Spaulding, 
W. Warren Burr, 
P. M. Meldon, 

J. E. Thomson, 
F.S. Weatherhead, M. R. Brown, 
W. C. Dunton, G. E. Pelton, 

W. E. Pelton, G. L. Smith, 
John H. Norton, .S. Whittaker, 
T. M. Barrett, . H. Chapman, 
F. L. Hamilton, ». A. Gale, 

E. White, J. H. McIntyre, 
Charles Denison, John A. Mead, 
H. Caidwell Brown, Egbert C. Tuttle, 
Merritt C. Phelps, H. A. Sawyer, 

J. E. Morison, J.B. Hoadley, 

Cc. H. West, Henry F. Field, 
J. W. Titcomb, L. N. Franklin, 
J.E. Slattery, V. A. Gaskill, 
Geo. J. Schulze, Geo, E. Graves, 


Quy 
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J. B. Moore, C. O. Perkins, W. J. Dolan, 

L. G. Brown, T. B. Atchison, M. R. Crain, 

H. O. Carpenter, F. E. Sturtevant, L. Valiquette, 
Henry Clark, ’. E. Ross, F.C. Houghton, 
A. E. Sheldon, Wm. H. Steele, H. R. Platt, 


Charles P. Harris, F. P. Clement, W..C. Landon, 
H. A. Ferguson, John F. Eggleston, G. B. Royce, 


S. H. Kellogg, J.C. Jones, O. W. Sterl, 

H. I. Dillenvack, C. F. Orvis, | O. A. Cunningham, 
Geo. A. Churchill, M.S. Goodwin, C. L. Howe, 

B. F. Pollard, S. A. McClure, Vv. W. Whitcomb, 
E. M. Pond, M.S. Sawyer, O. J. Cain, 

F. L. Sherwin, F. C. Atherton, G. T. Loop. 

H. C. Otis, Charles Krans, 


The dining hall was decorated with snowshoes, fishing 
rods and game bags, with mounted game trophies galore. 
The ménu included red snapper, striped sea bass, bear, 
venison, wild goose, mallard, blue widgeon, bluerock 
pigeons, coon, partridge, quail and prairie chicken, 

In the much regretted absence of President Charles H. 
Sheldon, Club Secretary J. H. McIntyre presided as toast 
master, filling the part most felicitously. The set toasts 
were: “Our Guests,” by Henry Clark: ‘The Big Game 
of Vermont,” by E. L. Howe; ‘*The American Clay 
Pigeon,” by Dr. C. A. Gale; and ‘* Reminiscences from 
Sam Lovel’s Camp,” by E. L. see the ‘‘ reminis- 
cences” being readings from Mr. Robinson's inimitable 

yictures of Vermont life in the times of Sam Lovel and 
Incle Lisha. Among other speakers were Mr. C. F. 
Orvis, of Manchester, who deprecated the posting of trout 
brooks, supported the 6in. trout law, advocated a State 
hatching house, and suggested the open season for trout 
should be from May 15 to Sept. 15; Dr. Swift, of Pitts- 
field, who spoke of the value of Vermont trout streams as 
profitable attractions to city people. Letters of regrets 
from many invited guests were read. The occasion was 
a most happy one, and the committee deserve great credit 
for its success. 


KENTUCKY DEER CHAT. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have been a subscriber to your paper almost from its 
infancy, and get many valuable hints from its contribu- 
tions. One in particular I saw two or three years ago, in 
regard to loading for deer, with two bullets or large buck- 
shot in center of shell, and space between bullets and 
shell filled with BB’s or some size that just fills it evenly. 
I had been seeking an opportunity to try that load on 
deer ever since, but never found it until last week, when 
a large four-prong buck came within range out of a pine 
thicket, saw me and wheeled back, but caught the two 
bullets from the right barrel lengthwise. Going through 
they lodged in the shoulder. Turning to the left the 
game gave a broadside at about 50yds., and got the two 
balls from the left barrel, which passed through and out 
the other side, besides sprinkling the smaller shot all 
around the bullets at each fire, mutilating the carcass and 
making a sieve of the hide. 

The bullets from my 10-bore go almost as true as any 
rifle, and of course the smaller shot are as good for any 
uncertainty of aim as ordinary loading. I have had con- 
siderable experience with shotguns for more than thirty 
years, and tried every device for concentrating shot, but 
for all-round shooting at large game I prefer this to any 
other load (although I have killed many deer with Ely’s 
wire cartridges), and for exclusively long-range shooting 
I would ask nothing better. 

And ‘‘that reminds me” that about twelve or fifteen 
years agoI sent you a flint or ‘‘Indian arrow head,” taken 
from the shoulder of a large doe that I killed not far from 
Rockcastle Springs, in Laurel county, Ky., an account of 
which was then published in FOREST AND STREAM, Many 
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times, when relating the circumstance around the camp 
fire, | would have given a good deal to be able to produce 
that flint, in vindication of the story as told by W. M. G. 
Hale, Esq., at whose house the venison was cooked and 
the flint found. A more reliable man or true sportsman 
does not live, although only’ a plain, unassuming back- 


woods farmer. 


It is snowing here to-day, which means extermination 
One good tracking snow at this season will 
cause the death of more deer in this section than by every 
They will soon be gone, 
and my camp hunts at anend. But send along our dear 
old FOREST AND STREAM: I can at least live over again 
in its pages some of the hallowed past, in following the 
‘‘Kingfishers” from camp to camp, and others of the 
many correspondents, whose writings I have enjoyed so 
h. Almost every number calls up associations of a 
past, that will not, can not, be blotted out Pree De 


for the deer. 


other means for a whole year. 


much. 


dark river. 
KENTUCKY, Nov. 18, 1889. 


MARYLAND DUCKING CLUBS. 


GLANCE at a map of the country between Balti- 
£&X moreand the east side of the Susquehanna River, and 
from the Philadelphia, Wilmington & Baltimore Railroad 
south to the Chesapeake Bay, will show the waters where 
the sportsmen kill thousands of ducks each season. 
Almost every foot of available land bordering on the 
ossession of 
some sportsman, who uses it for his own shooting, or is 
owned by a ducking club. Thousands of dollars have 
been spent on many of the shores and the club houses are 
as comfortable as money can make them. They are well 
constructed, and many are handsomely furnished—gas, 
A few 
are especially fitted with a view tothe comfort of the 
It is rare that the ladies 
try their hands at duck shooting. They usually remain 
indoors while their husbands slaughter the ducks. One 
Baltimore gentleman, who is often accompanied to his 
shore by his wife, exacts a promise from her before they 
start that she will in no way interfere with his servants 


waters where the ducks feed is either in 


heat, hot and cold water being supplied in some. 


members’ wives and families. 


or household affairs while at the house. 
The club gunner is in the business for the sport it fur- 
nishes. 


diversion from business cares at the shores. He is equipped 
with all the paraphernalia necessary to make his shoot- 
ing asuccess. His clothing is of the warmest kind, and 
frequently there is an attendant who carries the club mem- 
ber’s gun and ammunition, and who brings in the ducks 
slaughtered by the aforesaid club man, who remains in a 
dry blind or tub. For him the sport loses all its uncom- 
fortable features, but all of its pleasures are retained. 
The ducks are becoming more scarce yearly. There is 
still, however, a supply that makes the sport a choice one, 
and it is enjoyed by thousands of Baltimoreans every 
season. Many who cannot get shores to their liking on 
the rivers at the head go lower down the bay for their 
shooting. There has been much complaint among the 
gunners that the feeding grounds in the rivers are cov- 
ered with mud brought down by the floods, and especial y 
those in the upper parts of the streams, and that the 
ducks can be found only at the mouths of the rivers or 
in the bay. Just what chances the ducks have in the 
rivers emptying into the upper part of the bay is a mys- 
tery, as both shores are a skirmish line of gunners trying 
to inveigle the ducks to destruction. One of the best 
posted duck shooters in the State, besides being one of the 
best shots, is Mr. Jack Williar. He says that many of 
the shores fail to furnish good shooting, because the club 
members do not know how to lay out their shore blinds, 
and when they are laid out bad management keeps the 
ducks away. Mr. Williar thinks that Grace’s Quarter is 
hest situated for sport. 

Among the best known ducking shores on Back River, 
are Island Point, Japanese and Swann Harbor. ‘Island 
Point” is on the west side of the river, about 74 miles 
from Baltimore out the Eastern avenue road. Adjoining 
this are the ‘‘Japanese” and *‘Swann Harbor” shores. In 
years gone by they were famous places for ducking, but 
of late have furnished but little sport. The members of 
the club have royal good times, however, and enjoy good 
fishing in the summer. 

The next shore is Twin Oaks, one of the best known in 
the State. It formerly included in its membership Mr. 
D. T. Bartlett, Mr. Hayward, Mr. Jerry Mallory, Mr. H. 
P, Luca. Hon. H. B. Holton and other gentlemen who 
knew as well when a canvasback was cooked to a turn as 
they did how to shoot. The shore was rented last week 
by a club of which Mr. Edward Hyatt. T. Wallis Blakis- 
ton and others are members. Though not what it used 
to be there is still shooting to be done there. The club 
house, stables and surroundings are the finest in Black 
River Neck, 

“The Cedars” adjoins Twin Oaks on the south. The 
shore is about equal to Twin Oaks, each having a good 
river front. The club house is connected with the city by 
telephone, and there is also a telephone in the blinds so 
that the members can sit in the blind and order more 
ammunition, or solid or liquid refreshments. If the river 
fails to supply ducks a call through the telephone brings 
after a 25-minute wait, a hot roast canvasback from the 
well-supplied club kitchen. Theclub numbers among 
its members Messrs. Keuter & Mallory and Wm. H. Cole. 

The next shore is the ‘‘Bright Lights.” It was formerly 
Lynch’s Point. ‘‘Brickhouse Farm” was formerly the 
late Samuel Grover’s shore. It is now a club shore. 

At the mouth of Black River is Cockel’s Point, which 
was at one timeasplendid shore. The point runs into 
Miller’s Island Narrows. Since the lighthouse has been 
on the island the shore has deteriorated. Among others 
who gunned the shore was Mr. Hamilton Easter, who 
killed many thousand ducks there. 

Off the mouth of Black River is Miller’s Island. It is 
accessible from land by wading or driving. A bridge at 
one time connected it with the mainland, but it has dis- 
appeared. The island contains about 10 or 12 miles of 
Shore. The bay front of the island is one of the best 
swan and goose shores in the State. Wm. H. Evans 
leases the island, and a club of Baltimore gentlemen 
shoot there. 

Leaving the island and going up the east side of Black 
River, the first shore reached is Rocky Point, which is 
owned by J. W. S. Brady and Alexander McComas. It 
18 a good shore, containing several miles of water front. 
Adjoining on the north is Jerry Miller’s place, which of 


He is generally a wealthy city gentleman who 
can afford to indulge his love of sport, and who finds 


ate years has been rented by the day to gunners. This 
season it is leased by aclub. It is reached, as are all the 
shores on the east side of the river, by driving from Bal- 
timore over a good shell road, which runs nearly to the 
mouth of the river. 

North of Miller’s is ‘‘Porter’s Bar.” It is owned by Mr. 
Matt Townsend, an-! is rented by a New York gentleman. 
The shooting privilege is said to bring $1,000 per season. 
It is a magnificent shore, and usually furnishes good 
shooting all the season. 

Next on the river is Mr. George H. Brown’s private 
shore. Next is ‘‘Broadbelt’s,’ which was formerly a 
famous tolling ground, and belonged to Moses Fox. 
Hyde Park, formerly owned by Mr. Sam Hyde, is the 
next up the river. It isaclub shore. ‘‘Walnut Grove” 
is next. It is leased toa club, of which Robert Gilbert, 
William Numsen, J. M. Matthews and Dr. Pue are mem- 
bers. Several members of the club are crack shots and 
belong to the Baltimore Gun Club. Next is ‘‘Coxe’s 
Point.” Mr. Joshua Harvey formerly shot there. The 
last shore north, which is just below the bridge, is Mr. 
Robert Scarlett’s “Newport.” The club house is a model 
one. 

The shores along Middle River are accessible from 
Middle River Station or Benjies Station on the P., W. & 
B. R. R. Eastern avenue road from Baltimore also leads 
to them. The river is about 11 miles from Baltimore. 
Near the west side of the mouth of the river is Valmar’s, 
adjoining Rocky Point, in Back River. It is a big shore, 
and occasionally wild geese are killed there. It was 
gunned one season by the Messrs. Easters. Around in 
the river the first shore is Planter’s Point, which is a club 
shore. Next up the river comes Bull Neck, which was a 
famous place for overhead shooting as the ducks crossed 
the necks of land. Attimes there is good shooting there. 

Paster’s Point and Log Point are the next. They be- 
long to Biddison. Messrs. Andy Poplein, M. Tyson, A. 
and M. Jenkins and their friends extract much sport here, 
and have been having as good shooting as they could de- 
sire this season. It is a splendid shore. Cold Spring is 
next. Mr. H. Vonderhorst and Frank Kenley formerly 
shot there. Bowly’s Bar is next. It was recently pur- 
chased by a syndicate of Baltimore and Eastern sports- 
men, who have erected a handsome club house. It is a 
fair shore and is responsible for the absence of Dr. Delano 
Fitzgerald from the city during the shooting season. Mr. 
Gillet Gill is alsoa member. This shore borders on the 
river and the bay. Adjoining it on the west and north is 
Seneca Creek, where the Seneca Duck Club enjoys the 
season. Itisafairshore. Mr. T. Norris, H. Vanderhorst, 
Dr. Winslow and other Baltimoreans are members. 

The great and famous Carroll’s Island is here. It is 
partly in Seneca Creek, partly in the bay and partly in 
Gunpowder River. The island has numerous gunning 
points. Among them are Briar, Lower, Weir, Carroll’s 
and White Oak points. The island comprises about four- 
teen hundred acres of land, a great deal of it being 
marsh. A stock club company owns it. The shares are 
distributed among twenty members. The original price 
per share was $7,500. It is said a New York gentleman 
recently offered Mayor Latrobe $10,000 for his share. 
Mr. James Frick and several other Baltimore gentlemen 
are members, but the majority are Eastern sportsmen. 
The club is exclusive. The property was sold for about 
$34,000 to the club, which has had possession five years, 
although many of the original members have been sport- 
ing there for many years. The island has not been in the 
last few years up to itsstandard. The overhead shooting 
is of the choicest order. Geese are also killed on its shores. 

The next shore adjoining to Carroll’s Island is ‘‘Ben- 
jie’s,” made famous this season by a visit from the Pres- 
ident. The shooting there has been first-class this season. 
The shore is so situated that it furnishes sport whenever 
ducks are to be had in Maryland waters. 

The next points in Salt Peter and Dundee creeks are 
Marshy and Sandy Point, belonging to Mr. Alexander 
Brown. They are private grounds. Opposite them on 
Dundee is Mr. Eugene Levering’s shore. Mr. Levering, 
who has not been in good health for some time, killed 
eighty-eight ducks one day last week at his shore, and 
could have killed more had he been able to stand the 
fatigue. 

Persimmon and Marshy points, or Grace’s Quarters, 
are in the Gunpowder and are owned by Mr. Wilmot 
Johnson, Mr. John Gill, Mr. Fisher and several other 
Baltimoreans. The shore is the finest, in the opinion of 
the duckers, in the State. The five shares in the club are 
said to have been sold for $60,000. It is also one of the 
tinest fishing shores in the State. In the finely appointed 
club house many celebrities have been entertained by 
the members. Up the Gunpowder, on the west side, is 
Wm. McCay’s private shore. It is a fair one. 

Above McCay’s is Hax’s shore. It formerly brought 
$600 rental per season. Whitely and Gaither leased it 
some years ago. Mr. Peter Hax, a well-known sports- 
man, was a few years ago found dead in one of the blinds 
with a number of ducks which he had killed beside him. 
Attention was attracted to the dead man by the howling 
of his famous dog Drake. who was in the blind with him. 
Mr. Hax’s death was caused by apoplexy. The shore is 
still a good one, though the freshets covered up the grass 
to a great extent. The last place up the river is Porter's, 
which runs to the bridge. At times there is good toll- 
shooting there. Above the bridge are Bird River, Har- 
wood Park, Doc. Allison’s, and other minor points where 
shooting is had occasionally. 

Opposite Porter’s is the San Domingo ducking shore. 
It has for shooting places Piney and Hog Points, which 
are guarded by Peter Swanspy, and Canal Point is looked 
after by John Sweden. San Domingo is the property of 
Gen. Cadwalader’s estate. The shooting privilege rents 
for over $1,000 a year. There are five or six miles of 
shore. The club also has a shooting sp across in Bush 
River, at the head of Dove’s Cove. The members include 
Messrs. John Stewart. Weild, Gilmore, Hoffman, and 
about a dozen other Baltimore gentlemen. 

Maxwell’s Point ranks with the finest shores in the 
State. It embraces point, creek, blind and bar shooting. 
It is guarded by John Lynch. The shore brings to Mr. 
John Cadwalader, the owner, an income of $2,000 a year. 
On Maxwell’s Point some of the handsomest imported 
fruit and shade trees grow. The estate was one of the 
finest in Maryland. The club house is a grand old struc- 
ture about 80ft. square. The shore is known as ‘‘Gun- 
ners’ Paradise.” 

Below Maxwell’s are Rickett’s and Robbin’s Points, fa- 
mous for goose shooting. Robbin’s Point is at the mouth 








of the river, while Rickett’s Point is on the bay, opposite 
Poole’s Island. During a south wind it furnishes good 
goose shooting. 

‘‘Lego’s Point,” which is next, is at the mouth of Bush 
River on the west side. It was formerly owned by Mr. 
John §. Gittings. It now belongs to Messrs. W. and H. 
Hurst. The shore furnishes good all-around shooting. 
It is a favorite shooting ground for Dr. E. R. Baer, Mr. 
W. Hurst’s father-in-law. It is a valuable shore. Up 
the west bank of the river are Sandy Point and Briar’s 
Point. They are gunned by clubs. Wilson’s Point and 
Possum’s Cove, at the mouth of King’s Creek, comprise 
the Philadelphia Ducking Club’s shore. It is a good 
shore at times. The shores of Taylor’s Creek are owned 
by Messrs. Ed. Bartlett and Thomas Haywood. The Tyd- 
ings property, which is included in the shore, furnishes 
general first-class shooting. The shore is about twelve 
miles long. It is the favorite shore of the many belong- 
ing to the owners. Their steam yacht Comfort is a model 
craft for gunning purposes. The shore of Messrs. Bart- 
lett and Hayward extends to the Bush River bridge, and 
over on the east side of the river below the bridge is 
Stockham’s shore, which runs from the bridge to Sod 
Creek. The Chelsea Shore is below Barren Island. 

Next comes Old Baltimore, a place which bears the 
distinction of having been an original site for Baltimore, 
and on which rest the remains of the distinguished Paca 
family. The property belongs to Mr. James Richardson, 
who is an old time duck shooter. He could never be per- 
suaded to rent the shooting privileges of theshore. James 
Walker’s shore is next down the river. Stockham’s 
second shore begins at Walker’s line and runs down to 
the mouth of Redmond’s Cove. It isaprivate shore. In 
Redmond’s Cove is Lemuel Matthews's shore, and adjoin- 
ing this is Mr. Jay Towner’s shore, which runs around 
into the river, taking in Bar Cove. It is gunned by Chas. 
K. Harrison. of Pikesville. The balance of the cove and 
river on the lower side running down to Bush Point, and 
extending part of the way into South Cove, as far as 
Monk’s Island, is owned by Mr. Middleton. The property 
formerly belonged to the celebrated sportsman, Jack 
Sutton, who, together with the late Billy McDonald, 
killed thousands of canvasbacks at Bush Point. It is 
still a first-class shore. Adjoining is Abbey Island. the 
property of Dr. Farnandis. The island is a good place 
for big fowl, and at times ducks trading down the bay on 
a south wind furnish shooting. The island is in the bay 
at the mouth of the river. 

Along the bay shore toward the mouth of the Susque- 
hanna are Michael’s and Hog Neck shores, where occa- 
sionally shooting is had. Abbey Island, as are the shores 
on the eastern side of Bush River, is accessible by driving 
over good roads from Perryman’s station on the P., W. 
& B. Railroad. Up the bay from Hog Neck is Quill Nel- 
son’s Locust Point Bar, at the mouth of Romney Creek. 
It is owned by Mr. Wilde, who lives at Red Bank. N. J. 
Locust Point is a first-class shore for big fowl and ducks. 
Across Romney Creek is Harry Hyatt’s property, Stony 
Point, which is a good shore. Several of Mr. Hyait’s 
Baltimore friends shoot there. Taylor’s Island is the 
next shore. It belongs to a syndicate composed of 
Messrs. Bartlett and Hayward, M. Ould and John Bey. 
Up the bay shore there are no shooting points of note 
until Mulberry Point at the mouth of Spesutia Island nar- 
rows is reached. It has quite a reputation. Eastern 
sportsmen gun it. In the Island narrows on the north 
side are two shooting points, and the southern side is 
Middleton’s shore, and tbrough the narrows into the Sus- 
quehanna River is Swann Creek. ‘*Woodpecker,” ‘‘Oak- 
ington,” ‘*Davis,” ‘‘Old Bay” and *‘:Mitchel’s shores,” 
which run up the west shore to Havre de Grace. On the 
east side of the river, at the mouth of Northeast River, 
is Carpenter’s Point, where the crack shot Perry Barnes 
lives. It is reserved for his individual shooting. On the 
south is Turkey Point, which is at the lower end of the 
flats. Between these shores, beginning with Swan Creek 
on the south, are the celebrated Susquehanna Flats, 
where sinkboats and sneak or bushwhack boat shooting 
is practiced.—Baltimore Sun. 


THE WILDFOWL RANGE.—St. Paul. Minn., Nov. 19.— 
I inclose you extract from a letter just received from a 
friend, in which he advances some ideas new to me. As 
he is an old sportsman they may be worth publishing.— 
F. A. K. The extract reads: ‘‘I have seen the ducks work 
gradually west, and have kept following them up. At 
my time of/lite | can’t make many more moves, but 
think 1 will try Dakota next. People generally think 
they will become practically extinct hke the pigeons and 
buffalo; but they never will. I am satisfied there are as 
many ducks now as there ever were, but hunting them 
to excess drives them to new routes on their up and down 
passages. They go further north to breed each year, as 
civilization advances. I have been a close observer of 
the habits and characteristics of them, many of which I 
cannot account for. The one thing that bothers me most 
is this, why are there three drakes for each duck, parti- 
cularly among the divers? It is so and has been since I 
can remember.” 


InpDIANA GAME.—Terre Haute, Ind., Nov. 20.—I see 
your numerous correspondents write of the abundance of 
game this season in different parts of the country. 
Hoosierdom is no exception to the rule. For five years 
quail have not been so plentiful as this fall, and as for 
rabbits, ‘“‘the woods are full of ’em.” A good many ducks 
are killed along the Wabash, and squirrels are found in 
large numbers in the bluffs and hills west of the city. 
One party of four returned this evening from a two days’ 
hunt in the vicinity of Cory, this county, bringing in 149 
quail and 53 rabbits. Last week Mr. Edwin Seldomridge, 
editor of the Argo. and the writer, bagged 27 quail, 3 
pheasants and 7 rabbits in a day’s shoot, and neither of 
us can boast of being good ‘‘brush shooters.” —H. 


ONTARIO DEER AND MoosE.—I have been a little while 
with the deer this fall; managed to get two fine bucks. 
I found moose very plenty all along the line of lakes and 
rivers in the Muskoka district down as far as Trading 
Lake; they seem to be driven in from the Mattawa Dis- 
trict; weather good the whole ten days and not too cold. 
—MEDICUs. 

OVERLAND FiyeRs.—To Washington, Oregon and Calitornia. 
over the Chicago and Northwestern and Union Pacific Railways, 
Limited fast mail, through sleepers Chicago to Portland in eighty- 
two hours; Chicago to San Francisco, eighty-five hours. Denver 
limited, solid vestibuled train Chicago to Denver, thirty-eight 
hours. Overland express, first-class coaches and colonist —— 
Chicago to Portland. Dining cars on fast mail and Denver lim- 
ited.— Adv. 
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Sea and River Sishing. 


BIRDS, BEARS AND FISHES.—II. 




















NE of the prime requisites for a journey with Alaskan 
natives is tea, and of this we carried a bountiful 
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waters than the working classes. Let it be understoog 
that if in the spawning season, fish, though at that time 
not fit for food, are. allowed to be caught, and if netters 
are permitted by their wholesale slaughter to strip our 
streams, there is but one ending of it. Fresh-water fish 
will be so scarce that the workingman must restrict him. 
self to his salt codfish and his dried herring. We ask our 
Fish Commissioners to keep this in mind. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 












and especially the very cold water of such a lake, except 
in the care of two natives for each bidarka. Lisiansky 
remarked upon the elasticity of the skin canoe as an ob- 
jectionable feature to persons unaccustomed to this form 
of boat, but we were more seriously annoyed by the fear 
of capsizing. In the event of overturning there would 
be practically nothing to do but to breathe a prayer and 
indulge a farewell thought of home and kindred. The 





supply. During the tramp across the portage from Uyak 
Bay we halted at noon to give our carriers an opportun- 
ity to brew their favorite drink, and on the way up Karluk 
River the two halves of our party met at a convenient 
»oint on the shore and drank tea together. The natives 
had a simple device for hanging the kettle over the fire 
whenever low shrubs were available; they cut off part of 
the top, removed the small branches and hung the kettle 
filled with water on the end of the shrub, the elasticity 
of which was sufficient to hold the utensil at the proper 

























the extremities. 


ous accidents are the result. 


position for paddling in the first hatch is attended with 
great discomfort to a beginner, since it compels him to 
kneel and bring his weight principally on the extended 
foot, pressing the instep and soon causing a numbness of 
The disposition to rise becomes irresisti- 
ble, and thus the danger of capsizing is greatly increased. 
There is a good deal of misplaced confidence about 
handling a bidarka on the part of white men, and numer- 
Sudden immersion in water 










We would rouse the people all over the land to protect 
themselves in protecting the fish. We tell the Fish Com. 
missioners of the State of New York, and some of them 
we know personally to be most honorable and high-toned 
men, to make it their main object to protect and multiply 
the fish that are found on the tablés of the working man, 
They are not appointed nor paid by the State to stock 
private ponds nor to protect club waters. Not a fish 
should be planted in club waters by the State without 
the payment of every expense incurred. Fish hatch- 



































































elevation from the fire. 


age rating higher in a than strength. 
noonday tea we discovere 


peet” of the country. 


nished enough to satisfy the wants of any 
natives. 


they need in the fresh condition. 
these people is their improvidence. 


quantity in one day. 


tempt to teach the natives economy. 
The morning of August 18 broke upon us with a per- 


caying vegetation and the residue of last season’s dead 
salmon. 


rain, salmon oil and conferve can readily be imagined. 
The lake stretched away to the southward, fading out 
mountains. Near the shore the clear water revealed the 
bottom of boulders and 
with occasional areas of clean sand over which salmon 
in their vivid nuptial colors were hovering, intent upon 
reproducing their kind. Lurking in nooks and crannies 
on all sides was that small but vicious enemy and con- 
temporary of the salmon, the fresh-water sculpin with 
several significant aliases, such as ‘* mullhead,” ‘ bull- 
head” and “ miller’s thumb.” Though always of small 
size, the pigmy cf his family, he is extremely hardy and 
wonderfully prolific. In Kariuk Lake his name is legion 
and his ravages among the salmon eggs are deplorable. 
The fame of this little pest as a destroyer of eggs and of 
young trout and salmon is everywhere notorious among 
fish breeders and students of the life history of the sai- 
mon family. The fish assumes a bewildering variety of 
forms and is co-extensive in distribution with the trout 
and salmon. 

Notwithstanding the steady downpour, Mr. Booth and 
I stowed away in the bidarkas a supply of food, our in- 
struments, rifles, blankets and other necessaries, and 
started on a reconnoissance to the head of the lake. This 
sheet of water, roughly speaking, is Y-shaped and con- 
tains near the middle of its length a group of three small 
islands. On the south island of this group there is an 
old barabara, which is used by winter hunting parties, 
and this was our objective point for the first stage of our 
journey. Two natives paddled the bidarka for each of 
us, and we moved along close to the shore at a nearly 
uniform rate of about four miles an hour. Mak Cem 
kept up a continual chatter, principally in his own 
tongue, but the rest were less inclined to talk. We were 
greatly hampered in our movements by our oil clothes, 
but our companions were very snug and comfortable in 
their light kamlaykas, or water-proof shirts made of bear 
gut, which were securely tied at the wrists and around 
the hatch of the bidarka. We reached the island about 
eleven in the forenoon and hurried our belongings into 
the barabara, where we soon had a welcome fire burning 
and preparations under way for tea. Presently we dis- 
covered that we lacked several necessaries of camp life 
—salt, sugar, bacon and matches. One meal, a stew, 
without salt was enough, and a bidarka was sent back 
to our tent for the missing articles. Mak Cem remained 
with us and exerted himself to make us as comfortable 
as possible in our somewhat dilapidated quarters. A few 
bunches of grass to mend the roof and a scanty supply of 
wood to dry our wet clothing speedily improved our con- 
dition. 

About the middle of the afternoon we crossed over to 
the mainland to get a lot of dry wood from the cotton- 
wood trees, and glance at the tributary lake which com- 
municates with Karluk through a short, rapid and very 
crooked river. We found the river to be nearly as wide 
as Karluk River. Salmon, trout and sculpins were 
abundant. Dead and dying fish were all around, and we 
were soon made aware that many of the salmon had not 
died a natural death. Traces of foxes and bears were 
abundant; these animals had beaten down the grass in 
many directions and left numerous evidences of recent 
feasting on fish. The bears had consumed vast quanti- 
ties of berries also, which appeared to be the common 
and very showy red elderberry of the region, a species of 
Sambucus. Among the common birds were terns, gulls, 
magpies, eagles and several kinds of ducks. ‘The gulls 
included a goodly proportion of kittiwakes in very fine 
plumage. Magpies were met with frequently in small, 
noisy colonies, and the eagles were in family groups, 
generally among the tall cottonwoods. The young eagles 
were nearly as large as the adults, but not strong in 
flight, and very easily obtained. The ducks were as shy 
and difficult of approach as they are near the centers of 
population. In this little unpremeditated excursion we 
had with us only one native, and everything progressed 
favorably enough until a moderate head wind raised a 
small sea and swell on the lake; then we discovered the 
unstable nature of our frail canoe in unskillful hands, 
and wished ourselves safe in the barabara. 

We resolved never again to venture out in deep water, 





When the natives furnish tea 
themselves it is made very weak, quantity of the bever- 
The 
to form one of the essentials 
of a happy existence with our helpers, and we never 
omitted this mode of ministering to their welfare; indeed 
we soon acquired a decided taste for the innocent stimu- 
lant ourselves, and were quite ready to join in the ‘‘chi- 
Hard bread is the necessary ac- 
companiment of tea, and if you add to this a supply 
of dried salmon, called ~kali, a little sugar, salt and 
pepper, some matches and tobacco, you will have fur- 

yarty of 
In the fishing season they will easily catch 
with their hands or despatch with stones all the salmon 
One peculiarity of 
{f they receive a 
supply of bread, tea and other provisions sufficient to 
last several days they will generally consume the whole 
For this reason I found it necess- 


not many degrees above the freezing point is not a sub- 
ject for joking, to say nothing about the great risk of 
being immovably fixed in the bidarka and carried down 
with it. 

The party sent back for supplies returned to us in time 
for breakfast on the 19th, and we were soon ready to 
continue our voyage to the head of Karluk Lake. During 
the run we made the unexpected discovery that our com- 
panions knew next to nothing about the names of the 

rominent headlands, mountains and rivers around us, 

ut were always ready after a little consultation and 
some half-concealed merriment to give us names manu- 
factured for the oceasion. Inasmuch as these natural 
objects probably have no other nomenclature, we may as 
well refer to some of them the names evolved out of the 
lively imaginations of our Kadiakmuts. After we had 
passed the spot where ‘‘Chuck-soo-wah-net,” the big 
mountain of the peninsula between the two arms of the 
lake, speaks to **Ning-guh-wuck,” the smaller long: ridged 
mountain on the opposite side of the lake, Goolia’s sharp 
eye discovered a grizzly with two cubs crunching salmon 








































eries and fish protectors and fish commissioners are nade 
and paid by the State, not for the sake of private anglers, 
but to keep up and replenish the food supply of fish for 
the millions. Let our Fish Commissioners make it their 
chief business to protect and replenish our great public 
streams, the St. Lawrence, the Hudson, the Mohawk and 
the hundreds of smaller streams accessible to the public 
without paying for that privilege. If by their efforts 
they will so multiply the fish in such streams, as to make 
the supply abundant and cheap, and fishing a means of 
livelihood for hundreds of honest fishermen, they will 
make themselves the most popular men in the State, and 
their work will be cherished and encouraged by thousands 
of grateful people. 

Private lakes and club preserves can and will take care 
of themselves, but we ask in the name of the poorer peo- 
ple, for our workingmen and our honest artisans, an 
abundant supply of food fish. The St. Lawrence associa- 
tion of anglers, though it may not know it, has done 
more for this than it has done for the pleasure of the cot- 


sary to deal out rations day by day and abandon the at- 




















sistent fall of rain, which made walking along the lake 
shore extremely difficult, owing to the presence of de- 


The shores for the most part are composed of 
large rounded boulders, and the effect of the mixture of 
against a low-lying point and a barrier of undulating 


irregular rocks, alternating 












ful — of the thoroughly excited natives. 


ee 


to their distance from us. 
beach. 


the tall grass. 
grizzlies, occasionally raising our heads to discover them. 


Presently about 100yds. ahead of us a huge hairy head 
appeared above the grass and a clumsy paw was thrown 
A 
sudden snap of a stick beneath the foot of one of our 
party alarmed bruin just as some of us were preparing to 
The shaggy head disappeared and with it our first 


up to steadv the sight of the now suspicious beast. 


fire, 
chance to slay a grizzly on his native shores, 
[TO BE CONTINUED. | 


1. EB, 


PROTECTION OF FISH A BLESSING. 


BY J. LIVINGSTON REESE, D.D. 
\ 


forests and streams. Almost all of them are written in 


the interests of the sportsman who has the time and the 


means to spend in hunting and fishing, and perhaps for 
this reason all game laws are thought by some to be in- 


tended for the pleasure of a small, though important 
No doubt considerable jealousy has 
grown up on this agcount on the part of those who are 
deprived of these pleasures by the necessities of life, or 
And such legislation in 
some quarters does not touch the popular heart and is 


class of our citizens. 


who have no taste for them. 


difficult to be enforced because it has somewhat the odium 
of class legislation. And yet there is not a family in the 


whole community that should not be particularly inter- 


ested in such legislation, especially in the laws which 


protect the fish in their spawning season, and which pre- 


vent their extermination by the net pirates. 


There is no civilized country in the world excepting 
those countries that stretch their narrow boundaries along 


the ocean, and whose people draw from it their living as 


the farmers do from the soil. where the markets are as 


weli supplied with fish and where they are as cheap a diet 
as in the United States. 
water supply as that which comes from the ocean. Our 
great inland lakes and our grand rivers furnish food, 
given to no other nation of the world. Let any one im- 
by any great catastrophe this supply should be cut off, 
or be made so dear as to be only the luxury of the rich. 
Our fish are now so cheap that the poorest can afford 
them. But if there were no fish laws and no protection 
against netters, they would soon become the dearest 
articles of food in the market. In demanding therefare 
of the State such adequate protection, we are asking it 
not for a small and favored class, but for the masses of 
the people. It is the poor, the working man, who wants 
fresh fish on Friday, who is especially benefitted by such 
laws. The angler can always get his fishing somewhere, 
either on his club preserve or in some remote district, far 
away from civilization but accessible to men of means, 
where they can carry their comforts and where they 
can enjoy their sport unmolested. 

But the borders of our great lakes and of most of our 
rivers and streams are now inhabited by large and ever 
increasing populations. Among them, of course, men 
whose sole thought is the gaining of the dollar for to-day, 
and who give little thought for the morrow. They con- 
sider the fish in these streams their natural property. 
What care they, if in some few years these great bodies 
of water be stripped of the food that should supply the 
wants of the people for all time, providing they can 
gather together by their merciless nets the dollars which 
wickedly earned are so often wickedly spent. The 
poacher and the netter have neither conscience nor pity, 
nor care for the morrow. To let them alone is to rob the 
poor of the food which the Almighty made for them and 
made so abundant as to be upon the table of every work- 
ingman in the city and in the country. No class of 
people should be more interested in protecting our 


near the mouth of ‘’Nettick’” River, and you should have 
seen our swift cances quiver under the rapid and power- 








a-goo-gack !” **ta-goo-gack !” exclaimed first one and 
then another, while we substituted the English equiva- 
lent, bear! bear! and shared in the general enthusiasm. 
We were skurrying to leeward of the bears, which none 
but the trained eyes of the natives could make out, owing 
In a very little while we 
gained the shore and hauled up the bidarkas on the 
We were not seen by the bears and soon began a 
nervous and stealthy descent in force, keeping concealed in 
Slowly we neared the feeding place of the 





ANY arguments and reasons have lately been called 

forth in the public press for the enforcement of the 
game laws, and for the passage of such bills by the State 
legislatures as will preserve the game and fish of our 


And this is as true of the fresh- 


good, nourishing food, cheap and abundant, such as is 


agine how restricted the diet of our people would be, if 


tagers and visitors who frequent those lovely waters. 
Will the Fish Commissioners of the State of New York 
bend their energies to this one purpose, and make them- 
selves and their work a blessing to thousands? 
ALBANY, N. Y., Nov. 22. dea 


CLUBS AND PRESERVES. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In your issue of the 7th ult. I see a letter from ‘R. O, 
S.” on *‘Fishing Clubs in Canada.” In it he exempts 
Quebec; why, I am not aware, for that province does not 
hesitate to lease its lakes or any other water by which 
they can draw a dollar; and I have yet to know or hear 
of New Brunswick not following suit. There are lakes 
in both provinces teeming with trout, so far removed 
from civilization that it is not possible to reach them ex- 
cept in winter by snowshoes—often a journey from 
thirty to eighty miles. Few visit them except poor Lo, 
who hauls a hundred pounds of fish on his hand sled, 
selling them at some station on the I. C. R., or hauling 
them to the nearest village, where he realizes from eight 
to ten cents per pound; and as he is now sbut out from 
both moose and caribou this is about his only living for 
the long winter. 

The pretense made by the local governments, who now 
own all the inland waters, is that it will not answer to 
exempt any waters from the cast-iron regulation, as it 
would be a precedent for others to obtain the same priv- 
ilege. In the good old days. when Charlie Hallock vis- 
ited our country, not much law was in existence, and 
what there was, was ignored. But times are now altered, 
and without some more stringent regulations I confess 
we would have been without a fish in either lake or 
river. 

For eleven years the Federal Government claimed the 
right to the inland as well as the tidal and coast fisheries, 
and they let them at a nominal rental; in fact were almost 
glad to get clear of them, in order not only to have as- 
sistance in protecting them, but to bring them into 
notoriety. In those days every man wa; nearly a law 
unto himself, as far as catching either salmon or trout 
went, and the rivers were far behind what they are 
to-day. 

Riparian rights being acknowledged, changed things 
very much. Menof wealthand leisure and fond of sport 
came, saw and conquered, by buying from those who had 
the power to sell, and by leasing when they could not 
buy. Common men, who have to labor for a living, have 
neither the means. inclination nor ability to undertake 
the rdle of sportsmen; and as any other mode of captur- 
ing fish in lake or river is now forbidden, those parties 
who regret so much the decay of the old times, when 
they could use the net and spear at all seasons, must bow 
to the inevitable, and make the most they can in the way 
of money out of those into whose possession it has fallen. 

Allow me now to give you an item on the salmon fish- 
eries in the Bay of Chaleur. The net-fishermen in the 
bay and estuary number nearly 500, catching over 1,000,- 
000lbs. of salmon, worth in round figures $100,000. 
There are some six angling rivers leasing for somewhere 
near $20,000; some 200 anglers now visit them yearly: at 
the most moderate calculation they themselves and 
guides, with canoe, cost $200, giving $40,000. For pro- 
tection, for five months those lessees and proprietors are 
bound, not only by the terms of their leases, but in cases 
of proprietorship for, I may say, self-preservation, to em- 
ploy over fifty guardians at a cost of $15,000. The erec- 
tion and maintenance of the buildings. ice houses and 
the numerous conveniences men of leisure require make 
up a balance more than equal to the whole net catch; and 
when it is considered that all this expenditure of money 
arises from the catching by the anglers of, say, 2,500 
salmon (not over), while the netters take 50,000 fish to 
obtain the same amount of money, I think “R, O. 8.’ 
must admit that if they get the sport they pay for it, and 
leave a lot of the ‘‘dust” in places where otherwise there 
would not be a color. JOHN Mowat. 


CAMPBELLTON, N. B., Nov. 14. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I am not and never was a member of any club, nor do 
I have any financial interest in any club or preserve, but 
I do feel a growing interest in the good work they are 
doing. Oh, that some club might have been organize 
twenty rome ago to protect and preserve the now nearly 
extinct buffalo. 

From many parts of our country there has been sent 
up the cry that no club can legally acquire the exclusive 
right to shoot and fish on any tract of land. Now! would 
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like to ask. those parties if they ever examined one of 
those common legal documents known as a warranty 
deed; and if so did they feast their eyes on this clause: 
“To have and to hold said granted premises with all the 
rivileges and appurtenances thereto belonging to the 
said grantees and his (or her) heirs, and assigns to him (or 


her) and his only proper use and benefit forever.” 


As the laws now stand in this State, any person hold- 

. ing deeds of real estate can prohibit shooting and fishing 
on his property; but the law does not prohibit him from 
leasing the right to shoot or fish to any persons that he 


may choose. 


In this State it is lawful to shoot woodcock, ruffed 
grouse, partridges or quail from the first day of Septem- 
ber to the first of January; but in order to do the shoot- 
ing legally the shooter must either own the land that he 


shoots on or have the permission of the owner. 


It is quite easy for the observing person to see where 
the cry of illegality originates. It is not with the back- 
woodsman, but the business men of the cities, who in 
summer come up into the country with the regulation 
tishing outfit and a carefully prepared package which is 
not unwrapped until the fishing ground is reached and 
tle gaudy fiies prove a failure. Then the magazine is 


opened, showing several small dynamite cartridges, which 


enables the otherwise unsuccessful angler to return to 
the hotel with a full basket: and after a couple of weeks 
of such villainous work, he is ready to go into the wilder- 
ness and contribute his mite toward making notorious 


lawbreakers. 

Why will business men resort to such means when, 
with the same amount of money, and often much less, 
they.could become members of some club where legal 
and honorable sport with the rod and gun would be as- 
sured, and not only that. but how much better would he 
feel to be able to look his friends squarely in the face and 
tell them how and where he lawfully shot his deer or 
caught his trout: and last but not least the guide that he 
now hires to break the law could be employed on the 
preserve at least a portion of the year, and thus become 
a game preserver and a useful citizen. R. 8. F. 


NEW HAMPSAIRE. 


WABAN LAKE FISHING. 


T= lake about which I write is situated near Welles- 
ley, Mass., and is well known to every one who has 
seen Wellesley College. It was on a misty and unprom- 
ising morning last August that I went fishing in Waban, 
accompanied by my three neighbors, who may be called 
for the purpose of this reminiscence Thomas, Richard 
and Henry. Werose very early and seined a pailful of 
live minnows in School House Pond. Minnows have 
been introduced here and have multiplied wonderfully. 
Before 6 o’clock we were on the ground and ready for 
sport. Richard and I carried common fishing poles, 
while Thomas and Henry were equipped with light fly- 
rods. I regret to say that in this instance the poles beat 
the fly-rods more than two to one, and we had the bulk 
of the fun on our side. We took a boat supplied with an 
anchor at each end and rowed out toa depth of 10 or 15ft., 
just near the edge of a shoal. This shoal is a long way 
off from the shore and makes off gradually for a great 
distance, when the water deepens all at once to about 
25ft. On the shoal was a luxuriant growth of lilypads. 
The ground is a favorite one and has often furnished us 
with excellent fishing. 

When we were ready to begin our trials, Richard said 
to Thomas as he looked at his little fly-rod. “‘Humph! 
what do you expect to catch with that thing?” “I want 
you to understand, young man, there ain’t any fish in 
this pond big enough to break this rod,” and he pro- 
ceeded to put on a live bait with the air of a conquering 
crusader. Secarcely had the bait sunk in the water, when 
Thomas became aware of a tremendous bite and com- 
menced reeling in vigorously, when—snap! went his tip, 
and he was obliged to haul hand over hand, finally dis- 
covering that he had fastened to a huge eel. We all 
laughed as a matter of course. When the eel neared our 
boat Thomas exclaimed, ‘‘What am J going to do with 
this thing?” The ‘‘thing,” however, answered his ques- 
tion very promptly by parting the line along with its 
owner's company. ‘Go down below.” shouted Thomas, 
‘and tell them what we're doing up here, but don’t send 
any more of your kind.” Then said Henry: ‘Just wait 
till [ get something on and I'll show you how the thing 
is done.” T will relate to you presently how he kept his 
word, 

We were soon on confidential terms with the fish life 
of the lake and drew upa handsome score of yellow perch, 
eels, hornpout and pickerel; but the great bass for which 
this locality is famous gave us a severe letting alone. 
Even a few chafin, or dace, which my friend Dr. Bean 
tells me are known also as fall fish (Semotilus bullaris), 
took the live minnow as readily as the perch and other 
fishes. I have occasionally caught chafin before with 
live bait, once with a small frog while fishing for black 
bass. The perch were very fine, some of the big ones 
weighed fully a pound and were very bright orange in 
color. The small perch, on the other hand, were green 
or bluish. 

But while we were contentedly caring for our growing 
creel, trouble was brewing for Henry of the fly-rod. It 
was announced to me by a rush and a great splash, fol- 
lowed by a deluge of water over my back, and I soon 
perceived that it was caused by a monster black bass 
hooked by Henry, who thereupon proceeded to show us 
‘Show the thing is done.” Almost instantly his rod bent 
double. The reel clicked and sung. Great was the ex- 
citement of Henry. We kindly volunteered to help him, 
but ‘‘this is all right,” said he, ‘‘just leave it with me,” 
and we subsided. The bass jumped out of water several 
times and shook his head to get rid of the hook. Aftera 
while he was brought so near to the boat that Richard 
tried to lift him in with his hands. The frightened bass 
rushed away and Henry, in trying to keep a strain on 
the line, got it fouled in the reel. He then attempted to 
clear it and unshipped the reel, dropping it into the 
water, and the line ran out as the bass frantically — 
away. Henry with great difficulty recovered the line 
and began hauling in again hand over hand. The bass 
sulked along to within 10 or 12ft. of the boat, just near 
enough to show us his enormous size, and then, with a 
mighty breach out of the water, parted the line. Henry 
stood up with the broken line in his hand, gazing sadly 
into the vacancy caused by the disappearance of the fish, 
and deliberately remarked, ‘* Well, th be teetotally blank 
blanked,” and this was the way the thing was done. As 









FOREST AND STREAM. 





























Henry had the instincts of one of ‘‘the finest” and soared 
above us common mortals, we didn’t bubble over with 
sympathy for his misplaced confidence and cruel disap- 
pointment. With Thomas and Henry honors were now 
easy, and as for the plebians with the poles, they had no 
mishaps, most of the fish and the cream of the fun. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. S. F. DENTON. 


AQUARIA NOTES. 


Occasiona) Observations of the Fishes in the Aquaria of the U. 8. 
Fish Commission. 


MIMICRY IN FISHES, 


a is an interesting little fish—the Antennarius— 
which is a favorite subject for popular illustrated arti- 
cles; but very few persons have enjoyed the opportunity of 
observing it in the aquarium, and but little is generally. 
known of it beyond the mere fact of its living and build- 
ing its nest in the floating Sargassum or Gulf weed. 
Occasional specimens have been taken by the steamer 
Albatross and transferred to the Wood’s Holl Aquaria, 
where, by reason of their curious form and coloration, 
they have been sources of great interest to naturalists as 
well as general visitors. The Sargassum is one of the 
commonest of seaweeds, and may be known when found 
dry on the sea beach by the little round balls (not biad- 
ders) in the axils of the leaves. When alive the plant is 
of mixed shadesof yellow and brown, generally speckled 
with white, this being caused by the calcareous deposits 
of low form of life. The fish is of the same colors so 
mottled as to make it difficult to distinguish from the 
plant when hiding in it. The fish is also of very curious 
and un-fishlike shape (to the popular notion), and is cov- 
ered with tufts of leaflike appearance which add to the 
similarity. But the oddest characteristic of the fish is 
the modification of the pectoral fins into handlike or- 
gans, which are used like hands and by means of which 
it climbs about on the Sargassum, back downward, with 
all the agility of a monkey. It isoneof the oddest crea- 
tures imaginable. 

Another queer kind of fish is the batfish, and it is 
another remarkable example of mimicry. In coloring 
and markirgs it is so exact an imitation of coral that it 
would be almost impossible to distinguish between it and 
amass of Astrangia if it were resting upon it. In color 
it changes from dark to light, and vice versa, very quickly. 
Its manner of eating is quite curious. It has a proboscis- 
like extension of the mouth which it shoots out suddenly 
and seizes its food. Should it take hold of a worm at 
one end there would be no further movement of the mouth: 
in fact, the fish would appear as if chiseled out of stone: 
but the worm would glide rapidly into the orifice, which 
would fit closely around it, evidently pulled by some 
power within. The head of the batfish is crested or 
tufted and looks very much like that of a cockatoo. Its 
pectoral fins have the appearance of forelegs and the 
ventrals that of hindlegs (what would be the knee joints 
bending back in both cases), and it walks about exactly 
like a quadruped. These fins are also used in swimming. 

Some spring swellfish or burfish were brought from the 
Gulf of Mexico by the steamer Fish Hawk last spring. 
They are very odd-looking creatures, covered with hard 
spines, which, when the fish swells into a round ball by 
filling itself either with water or air, which it does as a 
protection against enemies, give it much the general ap- 
pearance of a giant horse-chestnut in the bur, except in 
color. It is said by some of the scientific corps of the 
Albatross that they have seen the burfish rise to the sur- 
face of the sea, and filling themselves with air go sailing 
off before the wind like toy balloons, undoubtedly by 
that means escaping enemies. It was not known for 
some time what food would suit them, as they did not 
seem to have a relish for dead food. They did not appear 
to enjoy earth worms as most fishes do. One day, how- 
ever, they were given some fresh-water snails, which 
they ate with avidity, crunching the snails and extract- 
ing the meat with evident enjoyment. This giving the 
clue they are now fed on small salt-water mussels and 
snails, varying with marine worms and oysters, and oc- 
casionally beef, of which they eat sparingly, but for 
which they are apparently acquiring a taste. 

Wo. P. SEAL, 


East INDIAN GAME FisH.—<A controversy has recently 
appeared iu the Calcutta Fishing Gazette as to what is 
the largest mahseer caught in India on the rod and line, 
and it appears that a fish weighing 103lbs.. caught by the 
late General Sir Herbert Macpherson in the Ganges near 
Hardwar, takes the palm among fish caught fairly on rod 
and line, and not on a night-line or bank runner or any 
similar contrivance. Mr. Sanderson, in his book, ‘‘ Thir- 
teen Years Among the Wild Beasts of India,” records the 
capture of one weighing 150lbs., but this was on a 400yds. 
night-line. There is also a record of an 82-pounder caught 
at Torbela, some years back, by an officer of the Rifle 
Brigade, and also of 74, 73, 62 and 61-pounders, caught 
all fairly on rod and line; but according to our contrib- 
utor ‘*Shikaree,” the general run of mahseer taken in 
the Ganges and Ramgunga rivers range from 8 to 25lbs. 


RESTIGOUCHE SALMON CULTURE.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: We are pleased to hear this season has resulted 
favorably for the spawning salmon on the famed Resti- 
gouche. We are also pleased to learn that over 3,000,000 
salmon ova have been laid down in the hatchery there, 
double the quantity of any previous year. We under- 
stand the river needs all the assistance possible to supple- 
ment its stock, owing to the enormous number of nets 
and the loose manner in which the regulations are car- 
ried out. It is to be hoped the river will have the whole 
proceeds of the hatchery, and that the general Govern- 
ment, which owns the hatchery, will keep the eggs at 
home and let every tub stand on its own bottom.—Scar. 


CLACKAMAS RIVER SALMON ANGLING.—Portland, Ore. 
—I have not seen any mention in your columns of the 
remarkable sport which was had on the Clackamas River 
last spring, fishing for salmon with a fly. The fish ran 
from 10 to 36lbs., and it was not unusual to catch twenty 
per day to the rod. As the river is only two hours’ drive 
from this city the sport was enjoyed by a great many.—B. 





Mr. F. C. GILCHRIST, a son of Chas. Gilchrist, of Port 
Hope, Ont., has been appointed Fishery Inspector for the 
Northwest Territories. Tt he does as well for that coun- 
try as his energetic father has done for Rice Lake, the 
fishing interests will be well cared for. 
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Saw MILs, TANNERIEs, MINE WATER AND FIsH.—Cat- 
awissa, Pa.—Our trout streams are rapidly becoming 
nothing but pleasant memories. A number of small 
mountain brooks around here contain a few trout, but 
Fishing Creek is the only good trout stream. During the 
awe few years several large saw mills and a tannery 

ave been erected at the headwaters, and I fear it is but 
a question of a few years more until the trout will dis- 
appear from that stream also. The Susquehanna River, 
which was once one of the best fishing streams in this 
country, is fast being depopulated by the mine water, 
and Catawissa Creek, which fifteen years ago abounded 
with trout, pike, white chubs, etc., now contains no ani- 
mal life—not a frog, not a snake, not evena turtle. All 
this was caused by mine water. It makes me mad every 
time I take a walk along the creek to think that such a 
beautiful stream should be so desolate.—C. E. R. 


THE CASTALIA CLUB, of Toledo, O., last winter added 
to its territory sixty-four acres of meadow land on the 
Castalia Creek, and made a new stream, which winds 
through the tract, making sixty zigzags, and at con- 
venient spots spanned by rustic bridges. At a recent 
meeting of the members at their pretty cottage, a number 
of trout were transplanted from the old stream to the 
new; and some of the pools and bends and eddies were 
given names in honor of the club anglers, as follows: 
‘“Bills’s Bend,” after Capt. G. W. Bills; ““Oswald’s Pool,” 
after Col. John W. Oswald; ‘‘Hasbrook’s Annex,” after a 
member from Cleveland; ‘‘Waite’s Dam,” after John 
Waite; ‘“‘Brown’s Hole,” after Clarence Brown; ‘‘Spen- 
“ ee after Joe Spencer; ‘“‘Reed’s Eddy,” after I. 
N. Reed. 


MENHADEN.—Wood’s Holl, Mass.—In my letter last 
week where it read that there had not been seen south 
of Cape Cod any menhaden, it should have been no young 
menhaden seen south of Cape Cod, for there were schools 
of old ones.—VINAL N. EDWARDS. 


SNAKE CAUGHT ON A HooK.—A gentleman of Welles- 
ley, Mass., while fishing for pickerel one day with live 
frogs for bait caught a water snake. 





SEINES, NETS of every description. American Net & Twine Co.. 
Mfrs., 34 Commercial st. Boston, or 199 Fulton st., N. Y.—Adv. 


Sishculture. 


ILLINOIS FISH COMMISSION. 


“. 2 report of the Board of Illinois Fish Commissioners 
for the period from Oct. 1, 1886, to Sept. 30, 1888, has 
recently been published in a very attractive and instructive 
form. We have already called attention to the method of 
stocking streams inaugurated by this Commission several 
years ago, and now adopted for the more extensive regions 
covered by the operations of the U.S. Fish Commission. 
The sloughs and holes along the Mississippi River are filled 
with food fishes during times of high water, and the fish left 
by the receding waters would perish if they were not re- 
moved before the holes dry up. Men are employed in sein- 
ing the fish and placing them in deep water near at hand or 
forwarding them to some point for distribution by rail to 
inland lakes and streams. A small steamboat was used to 
move a 25ft. barge, which could be converted into a live box 
capable of holding 4,500 to 6,500 fish, or as many as could be 
tranported in one of the cars employed in the distribution. 
Two of the cars belonging to the U. S. Fish Commission 
were lent to the Illinois Commissioners with the men neces- 
saiy to handle them, and were in this service from July 15 
to Oct. 5. A number of the railroads transported these cars 
to nearly all parts of the State without charge, and thus 
made possible a beneficent work which would not have been 
accomplished otherwise. Black bass, croppies, wall-eyed 
pike, pickerel, pike, white bass (Roccus chrysops), yellow 
bass (Roccus interruptus), rock bass (Ambloplites rupes- 
tris), ringed perch, spotted catfish, channel catfish, white 
perch (Aplodinotus grunniens), sunfishes and buffalo were 
among the species rescued and distributed. The increase of 
native fish from this plan of action is notable. At Quincy, 
in ten days, over 10,000 fish were taken with rod and line. 
In early spring fully 500 anglers could have been observed 
daily about this city, and they were generally successful, 
strings of 35 to 50 white bass and wall-eyed pike of good size 
being very common. F. K. Whittemore’s pond of about 
eight acres at Lanesville was stocked in 1882 and 1883 with 
carp and native fish. In 1887, on account of the dry weather. 
the pond had to be emptied of fish; but their number and 
size were so great that the transfer was pronounced impos 
sible. Black bass of 3%Ibs., ve of 1'gibs., and carp 
weighing 7lbs. were among the fish removed. This result 
was obtained in a pond fed by tile and surface drainage. 

In the reservoir of the Illinois Central Railroad at Clinton, 
which was stocked three to three and a half years, 2,000lbs. 
of fish were taken out at one seine haul. This was a still- 
water pond, and yet black bass were found weighing 4'sIbs. 
and carp of 14!¢lbs. ; y , 

Twenty-six carloads of fish were safely deposited in IIli- 
nois streams during the time specified. 

The Commissioners engaged in a struggle to secure the 
introduction of fishways over all obstructions in streams, 
and with the timely and substantial help of the Fox River 
Fish and Game Association, they have secured the enforce- 
ment of the law regulating this matter. The Association 
agreed to advance the funds necessary to build fishways 
when dam owners refused to comply with the law, and re- 
ceive reimbursement out of sums recovered by prosecution 
of the offenders. Mr. Geo. B. Cole, a leading member of 
the Association, visited every dam on Fox River and served 
notices upon the parties interested. The result of such en- 
ergetic measures if applied wherever obstructions exist can 
be readily imagined. ; 

The fish laws do not provide sufficiently for their enforce- 
ment and do not clearly define violation, nor specify what 
kind of nets may be used. In prosecutions the burden of 
proof rests with the State, and many offenders go free when 

their guilt is plainly evident. — 7 . 

Ten protective organizations in various parts of the State 
exert their influence in favor of law and increased distri- 
bution. ; 

The Commissioners ask for a car for use in the transpor- 
tation of fish throughout the State. seatph 

The growth of carp in Illinois is remarkable. Mention is 
made of a 3-year-old fish, 28in. long and weighing illbs. 
The largest one noted was 36in. long and weighed 24'<¢lbs. 

The appendix contains a noteworthy report on the animals 
of the Mississippi Bottoms near Quincy, by H. Garman, 
assistant in the State Laboratory of Natural History. Prof. 

Forbes, the director of the laboratory, introduces the report 
in the following words: a 

“The investigation of which the present paper is intended 
to set forth in a general way a few of the results, has for its 
purpose an exhibit of the animal life of the waters of Illinois 
as related to fishculture primarily, but also and finally to 
nature at large. To this end studies have been carried for- 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


[Nov. 28, 1889, 





ward on the kinds and comparative abundance of animals of 
every description occurring in the localities and situations 


selected for examination, at different seasons of the year, 


and under various conditions as to food, temperature, stage 
of water, and the like, and as affected by the —— = 

n 
reporting these studies we shall not confine ourselves to an- 
notated lists, but expect to enter into the fullest profitable 
detail with regard to habits, methods of association, and re- 
lations of mutual benefit, rivalry or injury, and to show 
how and to what extent these habits and interactions vary 


of relations obtaining among the organisms themselves. 


from time to time with changes of condition.”’ 


Mr. Garman states briefly the physical characteristics of 
the localities and of the bodies of water examined and names 
No mammals except rac- 
Birds were scarce 
Bank swallows are noteworthy because of the 


the chief elements of the fauna. 
coons occur in the district investigated. 
at the time. 
number of winged insects destroyed by them. 
species of snake was found. 
ance. 
spp.) are important for food. 


Only one 


fishes. The scientific and common names are stated, to- 


gether with notes on breeding and feeding habits, mode of 


capture, size and localities where found. 


"hrough the pages of the Commissioners’ report are scat- 
game fishes 
of Illinois copied from the “‘Fishery Industries of the United 
Of these the hickory shad represents the eastern 


tered 28 handsome plates of well known food an 


States.” 
and not the western species. 


We hope the Illinois Commissioners will be enabled to 
carry on their proposed work of propagating the whitefish 


and enlarge their operations in the Mississippi Bottoms. 


Che Hennel. 


FIXTURES. 
DOG SHOWS. 
Dec. 5 to 7.—First Dog Show of the Continental Kennel Club 
at Denver, Col. A. L. Weston, Secretary. 
Dec. 9 to 14.—Fourth annual show Northern Dlinois Poultry and 
Pet Stock Association, Rockford, Ill. John Teague, Secretary. 











Jan. 6 to 11, 1890.—Annual Dog Show of the Michigan State 
Poultry and Pet Stock Association, at Bay City. Mich. W. F. 
Brace, Secretary. 

Jan. 13 to 18, 1890.—First Annual Dog Show of the Georgia Pet 
Stock and Bench Show Association, at Augusta, Ga. A. H. Von- 
derleith, Secretary. 

Jan. 27 to Feb. 1, 1890.—Dog Show of the Colorado Poultry and 
Pet Stock Association, at Denver, Col. 

Feb. 11 to 14, 1890.—Fourteenth Annual Show of the Westminster 
Kennel Club, American Institute Building, New York. James 
Mortimer, Superintendent. 

March 11 to 14, 1890.—Second Annual Dog Show of the Rochester 
Kennel Club, at Rochester, N. Y. Harry Yates, Secretary. 

March 18 to 21, 1899.—Show of the Buffalo Kennel Club, Buffalo, 
N.Y. A. W. Smith. Secretary. 

March 25 to 28, 1890.—Second Annual Dog Show of the Mass. 
Kennel Club, Lynn, Mass. D. A. Williams, Secretary. 

April 1 to 4, 1890.—Sixth Annual Dog Show of the New England 
Kennel Club, at Boston, Mass. J. W. Newman, Secretary. 

FIELD TRIALS. 

Dec. 2,—Inaugural Field Trials of the Central Field Trial Club, 
at em le N.C. C. H. Odell, Secretary, Mills Building, New 
York, N. Y. 

Dec. 16.—Second Annual Field Trials of the Southern Field 
Trial Club, at Amory, Miss. T. M. Brumby, Secretary, Marietta, 
Ga, 





Jan. 20, 1890.—Seventh Annual Field Trials of the Pacific Coast 
Field Trial Club at Bakersfield, Cal. H. H. Briggs, Secretary, 313 
Bush street, San Francisco, Cal. 

Jan. 27, 1890.—All-Day Field Trials, at West Point, Miss. F. R. 
Hitchcock, 44 Broadway, New York, Secretary. 

Feb. 11, 1890.—Fourth Annual Field Trials of the Texas Field 
Trial Club, at Marshall, Tex. W. L. Thomas, Secretary. 


THE INDIANA FIELD TRIALS. 
[Concluded from Page 352.] 
THE MEMBERS’ STAKE, 
Judges, P. T. Madison and A. J. Gleason. 
ESTHER AND HOOSIER HARRY. 


Mr. J. M. Freeman’s blue belton bitch Esther (Doncaster 
—Eudora) and Mr. H. A. Comstock’s liver and white pointer 
dog Hoosier Harry (Devonshire Sam—Gipsy) were put down 
on the Phillippi in a stubble at 9 o’clock. Harry was the 
first to find birds, pointing a covey fairly well, although he 
was not rigid in his points. Esther backed. Both dogs 
were steady to shot. In a thicket, on the scattered birds, 
Esther found and pointed a single nicely, Harry not near 
enough to back. Freeman surprised himself by killing the 
bird. Esther retrieved nicely, jumping a high fence with 
the bird in her mouth. Mr. Comstock claimed two or three 
points, but, although he produced the birds, the dog wavered 
on his points, and was not rigid. Esther next found and 
pointed a bevy, and was steady to shot. The dogs were 
taken up at 10 A. M. and the heat awarded to Esther. 

Mr. J. H. Hunter’s orange and white bitch Daisy Hunter 
(Gath’s Hope—Daisy F.) had a bye in this series. 

Second Series. 
ESTHER AND DAISY HUNTER. 

This brace was put down in a ragweed field at 10:20. Daisy 
showed more range and speed than either of the other dogs. 
Going down by the side of a ditch Daisy stopped, Hunter 
claimed a point, but no birds were found. After the dogs 
had gone on the spectators flushed a covey about forty feet 
behind where Daisy had pointed. The ditch was crossed 
and the dogs sent after the scattered birds, but nothing was 
found. The dogs were brought back into stubble, where 
Esther found and pointed a bevy nicely, Daisy refused to 
back and was dropped by her handler, Freeman shot and 
missed; Esther steady to shot.. The birds were followed to 
the woods, where Hunter claimed a point. Daisy stood 
wagging her tail, and did not point rigidly. Hunter shot 
and missed; Daisy steady to shot. Moved on, Esther pointed 
a single, Daisy backed indifferently, both steady to shot. 
Moved on, Daisy pointed a single nicely, and was backed by 
Esther: Hunter shot and killed. Daisy was sent to retrieve 
and flushed two single birds in doing it. She was held to 
the road for the dead bird with difficulty, and consumed 
several minutes in finding the bird. After she found the 
bird she retrieved it very well. Esther next got a point on 
a single, Daisy refused to back. When the bird was flushed 
Esther dropped to wing. The dogs were taken up at 11:20, 
and the heat and first prize, a handsome silver cup, awarded 
to Esther. 

The next brace, Daisy Hunter and Hoosier Harry, were 
called to run for second honors; Daisy Hunter not appear- 
ing at the expiration of twenty minutes, the heat and second 
prize (Mr. B. Waters’s book) were given to Hoosier Harry. 

SUMMARY. 

BICKNELL, Ind., Nov. 1, 1889.—Members’ Stake. Each dog 
to be handled by owner, a member allowed to enter one dog 
only, which must be owned by the member ninety days pre- 
ceding Nov. 1. First, silver cup (the club trophy); second, 
Mr. B. Waters’s book, which was kindly donated by the 
author. 

First Series. 

Mr. J. M. Freeman’s blue belton setter bitch Esther (Don- 

caster—Eudora) 


Turtles were taken in abund- 
The snapping turtle and soft shells (Aspidonectes 
Frogs and toads were almost 
entirely wanting. The fishes are divided into groups rep- 
resented by creek fishes, pond or slough fishes, and river 












beat 
Mr. H. A. Comstock’s liver and white pointer dog Hoosier 
Harry (Devonshire Sam—Gipsy). 


Mr. J. A. Hunter’s orange and white setter bitch Daisy 
Hunter (Gath’s Hope—Daisy F.), a bye. 
Second Series. 
Esther beat Daisy Hunter, and won first. 
Third Series. 
Hoosier Harry beat Daisy Hunter (absent), and won second. 








The All-Aged Setter and All-Aged Pointer stakes were 
filled with exceptionally fine workers, the work in some of 
the heats being the best I have ever seen. Especially is this 
true in the case of the two winners, Dashing Dixie and Os- 
sian. I will speak of the work of the dogs further on. 
There were more people on the grounds during the trials 
than I have ever seen at any similar meeting. I noted the 
following gentlemen in attendance from abroad: Gen. W. 
B. Shattuc and C. W. Paris, Cincinnati; D. E. Rose, Law- 
renceburg, Tenn.; G. R. Howse and W. B. Stafford, Trenton, 
Tenn ; H. J. Gleason, Alma, Kan.; S. J. McCartney, Forest, 
O.; P. T. Madison, Royal Robinson, R. P. Daggett, H. A. 
Comstock, Wm. Kerr, J. H. Kerr, W. G. Griffith, F. W. 
Samuels, W. B. Allen, Indianapolis; Ed. S. Shultz, Attica; 
H. A. Foulks, B. Kuhn, Harry Foulks, J. A. Balmer, , 
Tindolph, Dr. McDowell, Wm. McAndrew, L. A. Weis, 
Robt. Glass, Pat Galager, Sam’! Gimble, Eugene Hack, H. 
J. Hellert, H. Hackman, Hon. Frank Murphy. John Creamer, 
John Kirk, Ed. Linler, Mr. Ditterman, T. P. Agnew, Dan 
Atton, Jas. Harris, Vincennes: W. H. Shawhan, Petersburg, 
Ind.; E. W. Erwin, G. A. Webb, J. B. Stoddard, Koutz, Ind.; 
W. B. Shepherd, Geo. W. Ballou, Carlisle, Ind.; J. A. Hun- 
ter, Sandborn, Ind.; J. H. Hunter, Washington, D. C.; J. W. 
Patterson, Noblesville, Ind.; C. W. Barker, Majors, Neb.; J. 
L. Barker, Racine, Wis.; N. B. Nesbit, Chesterville, Miss.; 
Frank Richards, Stewart, Minn,; B. Waters, C. P. Doer, J. B. 
Turner, Thos. S. Bell, Chicago; R. B. Morgan, Akron, O.; 
Geo. W. Ewing, Ft. Wayne. Ind., and many others, who 
seemed to take a deep interest in the trials. The judging, 
upon the whole, was good, although I did not agree with the 
judges in every particular. 

Esther, the winner in the Members’ Stake, is a blue belton 
English setter of about fifty pounds weight. She was bred 
by the late Arnold Burges, and is by Doncaster out of Eu- 
dora. She is used by Mr. Freeman as a brood bitch, and his 
private shooting dog. She is kind and obedient, and makes a 
nice companion; her puppies will hereafter be greatly 
sought after, as she is (besides Tt the winner of first in 
the Members’ Stake) the mother of Lilly Burges, the winner 
of the Setter Derby. 

Hoosier Harry, the winner of second, is a very handsome, 
large-sized liver and white pointer, and is highly prized by 
his owner as a companion and private shooting dog. 

Lilly Burges, the winner of first prize in the Setter Derby, 
is a beautiful orange and white bitch, weighing about thirty- 
eight pounds. She works with a high head and merry tail, 
has a good nose, and knows how to use it. She displayed 
wonderful intelligence in her work, and won on her merits; 
she was 7 handled by her breaker, Mr. Frank Richards 
who made his initial bow asa bandier at this meeting. I 
bespeak for him a bright future in his chosen profession. 
Lilly Burges was bred by Mr. J. M. Freeman, of Bicknell, 
Ind., and sold by him to Mr. P. T. Madison, of Indianapolis, 
who in turn presented her to his friend, the late Geo. N. 
Whitely, of Helena, M. T. < 

Nannie B., the winner of second prize, is a lemon belton 
of about 38lbs. weight, is very speedy and a good ranger, 
with the exception of her tail (which is of the foxhound 
order) she is a stylish little bitch. 

Hope’s Ray, the winner of third prize, is a handsome 
black, white and tan dog, weighing about50lbs.; he has a 
good nose and is a clipper on single birds, especially in the 
woods. If his handler succeeds in getting him under thor- 
ough control he will be a dangerous dog in future trials, 

DOGS IN THE POINTER DERBY. 

Pear!l’s Dot, the winner of first, was rightly placed, as she 
was by far the best dog in the stake: she is a beautiful ani- 
mal, liver, white and ticked, works with a high head and a 
merry tail, and is very stylish on point; if she were trained 
on she would make it hot for the winner next year. 

Thomastone, the second prize winner, is a stylish little 
liver and white dog, not yet one year old. If Mr. Gleason 
works him until next year and starts him in the All-Aged 
Stakes you will hear from him again. 

Fancy Free, the third prize winner, is like the others in 
this stake, she needs work to bring out her merit. Should 
her owner decide to have her trained on I will expect to see 
her among the winners next year. 

ALL-AGED SETTERS. 

Dashing Dixie, the winner of first prize, is a beautiful 
blue belton English setter weighing about 40lbs., she is a 
wide and fast ranger, works her ground systematically, and 
is under perfect control; she is what I term a high class 
field dog. She was ably handled by Mr. Gleason who knew 
his dog thoroughly. With the exception of the work done 
last year by Bohemian Girl, Dashing Dixie has shown bet- 
ter work than any setter that has ever started on this club’s 
grounds; I look upon her work as equal in every respect to 
that of Bohemian Girl. 

King’s Mark, the winner of second prize, has often been 
described in your columns, he is now a much better dog than 
he was last year, and is a dangerous dog in any company; 
a an eye on him. 

Maud, the winner of third prize, is a very pleasant bitch, 
black, white and tan in color, is thoroughly broken, and 
has a great deal of confidence in her own ability. If she had 
more range and speed, she would bea good one. Sheisa 
little clipper on single birds. 

Dan Gladstone, who divided fourth prize, is a beautiful 
little black, white and tan dog, and is just such a dog as 
any gentleman would feel proud toown. 1can imagine 
few greater pleasures than a day’s shooting over Dan. 


» Blue Mark, the other fourth prize winner, is a blue belton 


with much merit, he ranges wide and fast, has a good nose, 
and hunts in likely places for the birds. If he can be brought 
to aren staunchness he will make his mark in future 
trials. 

ALL-AGED POINTERS. 

Ossian, the winner of first prize, has often been described, 
and is well known throughout the country as a winner 
having been placed third in the Eastern Derby in 1887, thi 
in the same club’s All-Aged Stake in 1888, and second in the 
Southern trials in 1888. In these trials, as in all his former 
races, he was handled by his breaker, Mr. D. E. Rose, of 
Lawrenceburg, Tenn. Ossian displayed wonderful judg- 
ment in his work, seeming to know just where to look for 
birds. In his first heat he did not make a mistake, and 
scored 100. It was remarked by many that he was by far 
the best dog started in the trials. One of the judges said, 
after the trials were over, that he was the best dog that 
started in either stake, and was the highest-class pointer he 
had ever seen. Mr. Madison took Ossian home with him, 
and he will not appear in public trials again, but will be 
placed in the stud and used by his owner in his private 
shooting. 

Lord Graphic, the winner of second prize, has improved 
wonderfully in Morgan’s hands. If Morgan continues with 
this dog as he has started, his owner will have no grounds 
for complaint of his handler. 

Bannerman, the winner of third prize, is a nice little black 
and white dog, has considerable range and speed, and works 







very nicely on scattered birds. If he were a little more 
=— in his covey work, he would be much more valu- 
able. 

Tamarack, the winner of fourth prize, I look upon as the 
second best dog in the stake, as far as natural ability goes, 
He is a very stylish little follow; but is very nervous, and in 
consequence is unsteady at times to shot and wing. If he 
can be brought under complete subjection, he will make a 
dog fit to go with the good ones. 


ALL-AGED SETTER STAKE. 


Preliminary Series. 


_ The rules require each dog to score 65 per cent. to remain 
in. 
STUBBLE AND BABE GLADSTONE. 

Mr. J. D. Sperry’s Gordon setter dog Stubble (Malcolm— 
Dream IV.), handled by S. J. McCartney, and Mr. N. N. 
Nesbit’s lemon and white bitch Babe Gladstone (Paul Glad- 
stone—Bessie A.), were cast off in a ragweed field at 11:05. 
Stubble pointed a covey within thirty yards of where he was 
put down; Babe across ravine backed in fine style, McCart- 
ney shot and missed, Stubble going very fast got out of 
sight in another field, Babe roaded and pointed a covey, 
Stubble coming back was brought around to back, which 
he did indifferently, Nesbit shot and missed. In another 
field both dogs pointed, backed and roaded alternately; the 
field was full of chickens, which the judges decided the dogs 
were working on; Stubble was seen in high weeds just as a 
covey flushed therefrom, Babe ran into edge of cornfield, 
pointed nicely, and was steady to wing. Dogs taken up at 
11:35. Both dogs scored. In style they were equal, Babe 
had the advantage in speed and range. 


FRIDAY, NOv. 8. 
DAN GLADSTONE AND NOBLE DIDO. 


The rain which began falling yesterday at noon had 
ceased, and the trials were resumed by starting the first. 
brace down. Col. J. W. Renfroe’s black, white and tan dog 
Dan Gladstone (Gladstone—Sue), handled by D. E. Rose, 
and Gen. W. B. Shattuc’s black, white and tan dog Noble 
Dido (Count Noble—Dido II.), handled by J. B. Stoddard, 
were put down ina stubble field on the Bunting farm at 
8:30. Mr. Madison, having sufficiently recovered from his 
recent illness, resumed his position as judge in this heat. 
In nine minutes the judges flushed a covey in the stubble, 
which went tothe woods. The birds were followed, Noble 
soon pointed a rabbit in a bunch of briers, Dan backed 
nicely. Being sent on, Noble pointed in or near briers, Dan 
coming up pointed on the opposite side of the patch, Stod- 
dard shot and killed, Noble retrieved nicely. Moving on, 
Dan located and pointed a single, Rose shot and missed, 
Dan steady to shot. Noble pointed in fence corner, Dan 
backed, no birds were found to the point. Next Noble 
pointed a single, and dropped to wing. The dogs were 
taken up at 9, both dogs scoring. In speed and range Noble 
had the advantage; they were equal in style. 


MAUD AND COUNT ERIE. 


Mr. Bert Crane’s black, white and tan bitch Maud (Dog 
Whip—Juno II.), handled by N. N. Nesbit, and Mr. W. H. 
Daley’s black, white and tan dog Count Erie (Count Noble 
—Fannie W.) were put down where last brace finished at 
9:05. Count flushed a bevy in fence corner and jumped to 
catch a bird when they flushed. The birds were followed to 
thicket, where Mau ae a single nicely and Count 
backed; both dogs steady to wing. On side of hill Maud 
pointed and was slightiy unsteady to wing; she pointed 
again on foot scent, birds flushing wild several yards ahead. 
Passing on Count pointed and Maud backed; nothing was 
found to the point; then Maud roaded to a point and was 
steady to wing. She again pointed a single near a fence: 
Nesbit shot and killed; Maud retrieved nicely, but was slow 
in finding the dead bird. The dogs were taken up at 9:51, 
Maud scoring, Count failing. .In speed and range Shey were 
equal; in all else Maud was very much superior. 

DASHING DIXIE AND KING’S DAN, 


Mr. W. G. Peter’s blue belton bitch Bashing Dixie (Dash- 
ing Dale—Dashing Model), handled by A. J. Gleason, and Mr. 
G. W. Ewing’s black, white and tan dog King’s Dan (King 
Noble—Elsie Belton), handled by W. B. Stafford, were cast 
off in a clover field at 10:03. The cenehers flushed a covey 
in seven minutes; the birds were followed; Dixie pointed a 
rabbit; Gleason ordered his dog on, and when she moved, a 
covey flushed in front of her. They were followed, Dan 
pointed a single and Dixie backed: Dan broke his point. 
moved on and flushed the birds. Then Dixie pointed and 
Dan backed; Gleason shot and killed. When Gleason 
ordered Dixie to retrieve, Dan rushed in to get the bird, he 
was brought back by his handler with difficulty; then 
Dixie went out and retrieved handsomely. Going on Dan 
flushed a single. The dogs were taken up at 10:40, both 
scoring. In style, range and speed they were equal, but 
Dixie had decidedly the best judgment and was better 
broken. 

SAM C. AND DOT BELTON. 


Mr. J. I. Case, Jr.’s black, white and tan dog Sam C. (King 
Noble—Cricket), handled by C. W. Barker. and Mr. Clarence 
Swanman’s blue belton bitch Dot Belton (King Noble—Elsie 
Belton), handled by Frank Richards, were put down in 
weed field at 10:52. Going into brush, both dogs pointed 
foot scent, a single bird flushed wild ahead of the dogs. 
Dot pointed in fence corner and moved on. Going to 
another field, Dot false pointed and Sam backed indiffer- 
ently. Dot then pointed, moved up, roaded, and located a 
bevy, and was steady to shot. The birds were followed to 
the woods. Dot made another false point, then she pointed 
a single, and Sam, instead of backing, moved in ahead and 
stole the point; Barker shot and killed, Sam retrieved. The 
dogs were now taken up. After lunch, which lasted thirty 
minutes, the dogs were put down again. They both pointed 
where chickens and turkeys had been, and moved on. Sam 
soon pointed a covey and dropped to shot. They were taken 
up at 12:09,Sam scoring, while Dot was dropped out. In 
style, speed and range Sam had the advantage. 


KING’S MARK AND BEAUMONT. 


Mr. J. I. Case, Jr.’s black and white dog King’s Mark 
(King Noble—Belle Belton), handled by C. W. Barker, and 
Mr. H. R. eemngeen © black, white and tan dog Beau- 
mont (Prince Royal—Nettie), handled by R. B. Morgan, 
were put down in a stubble field at 12:12. Beau soon 
pointed and Mark backed; Beau moved on after finding he 
was mistaken. Mark pointed, Barker shot and killed, 
Mark retrieved nicely, jumping a high fence with the bird 
in his mouth. Being sent on in stubble, Beau pointed and 
moved on; Mark flushed a single and dropped to wing. 
Going into woods Mark pointed in leaves, Beau backed 
30yds. away. Sent on, Beau pointed, Morgan shot and killed 
Beau retrieved badly. Beau pointed again near fence, an 
moved on. The dogs were taken up at 12:50, both dogs 
scoring. In speed and range they were nearly equal, but 
Mark was superior in style, both on point and in motion. 

BLUE MARK AND NANNIE B. 


Mr. Frank Richards’s blue belton dog Blue Mark (Gath’s 
Mark—Lufra), handled by owner, and Mr. J. I. Case, Jr.’s 
lemon belton bitch Nannie B. (King Noble—Queen Vashti) 
were put down in an apple orchard at 12:55. Going through 
orchard into stubble, Mark jumped into a fine covey point, 
Richards shot and killed, Mark was slightly unsteady to 
shot, but he retrieved nicely; Nannie on the opposite side of 
the field pointed a covey at the sametime. Nannie was 
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steady to shot; being brought together the dogs were sent 
away: Nannie soon pointed in or near briers; a rabbit ran 
out; Mark backed poorly; the dogs next worked on after scat- 
tered birds. Nannie first pointed falsely, then pointed a 
covey, and Mark did thesame. Mark now moved up when 
Richards went f to flush, and refused to stop at command; 
Richards caught and dropped him. Crossed over fence to 
weeds where Nannie got two single points and Mark one; 
Nannie retrieved to Barker’s kill. The dogs were taken up at 
1:30, both dogs scoring. In style, range and speed they were 
about equal, except on point, where Mark had a decided 
advantage. 
PRINCE ROYAL H. (A BYE) AND HECTOR. 


Mr. Fred H. Kennedy’s black and white dog Prince Royal 
H. (Royal Ranger—Daisy Queen), handled by G. R. Howse, 
was put down against Hector in an orchard at 1:50. The spec- 
tators soon flushed a covey; the birds were followed, Hector 
pointed, Prince backed indifferently, nothing found to the 
point. In corner of field Prince flushed a covey, then he 

ointed a single and was steady to wing. He was taken up 
at 2:44, failing to score 65 per cent. 
First Regular Series. 

The drawing for the regular first series brought together 
as the first brace, 

KING’S DAN AND KING’S MARK. 


This brace was put down in woods on the Bunting farm 
at 3:05. Mark went away like a shot, and was seen on a 

oint 200yds. away, in edge of stubble beyond the woods, 

an not being near enough to back; Barker shot and killed, 
Mark retrieved nicely. Being sent on, Mark pointed again, 
but nothing was found to the poe. Both dogs struck 
foot scent of birds, and roaded and pointed alternately, but 
the birds had flown before the dogs arrived. They were 
ordered into the thicket after scattered birds, where Dan 
flushed a mr Mark pointed in thicket by side of ditch, 
nothing found to the point; they were now taken to the 
woods pasture on the Horn farm, where Dan pointed a covey; 
Mark backed, Stafford shot and missed, both dogs steady to 
shot. Dan then pointed and moved one, Mark pointed; ion 
coming up refused to back, both dogs roaded and pointed 
alternately, Mark located and pointed staunchly, and was 
steady to shot. They were taken up at 3:49, and the heat 
given to King’s Mark, who was superior in style, speed and 
range, and was very much the better broken. 


DAN GLADSTONE AND BABE GLADSTONE. 


This brace was put down in woods pasture where last 
brace finished, at 4:03. Babe bolted, and was gone for 30m.; 
she was at last found in a cornfield and brought back, and 
the dogs sent on. Babe soon pointed a single, Dan backed, 
Nesbit killed, and Babe retrieved; then she pointed again 
and was steady to wing. Dan then pointed a single; Babe 
backed a moment then moved on, Rose shot, Dan was 
slightly unsteady to shot. Passing into stubble on the Phil- 
lippi farm, Dan pointed, Rose shot and missed; a dead bird 
was thrown for Dan to retrieve, which he did fairly well. 
The dogs were taken up at 5:00, and the heat given to Dan 
Gladstone. In speed and range Babe had the call, but in 
obedience and training, Dan had a decided advantge. If 
Babe could be cured of her boltirfg she would be a danger- 
ous competitor. 

SATURDAY, Nov. 9. 
NOBLE DIDO AND BEAUMONT. 


Rain preverted going to the fields until after dinner, when 
it cleared away somewhat, and this brace was put down in 
a stubble field on the Bunting farm at 1:12. Noble pointed 
in briers after passing through the stubble, and Beau backed; 
both dogs moved on and began roading. but neither could 
locate. Going to orchard on hill, Beau pointed and 
moved on, Noble scoring a point on a rabbit. Passin 
out of orchard to stubble, Noble pointed in fence corner an 
moved on. Going up a hill the bandler flushed a covey, 
Noble got another rabbit point and Beau backed. Going on 
into another stubble, Bean found and pointed a covey nicely, 
Noble backed, Morgan shot and killed, and Beau retrieved. 
Going into another stubble. Beau found and pointed an- 
other covey and retrieved a bird to Morgan’s kill. The 
dogs were taken up at 2:26, and the heat given to Beaumont. 


In speed and range Noble had the call, and had he not been | 


inclined to false point and had been favored with luck in 
finding birds, the decision might have been different. 


MAUD AND STUBBLE. 


This brace was put down in stubbie where last brace fin- 
ished, at 2:35. Stubble was the first to find; he located and 
pointed a covey nicelv; Maud coming up, caught scent of the 
birds just as she saw the dog pointing, and apn herself. 
McCartney shot and killed; Maud was slightly unsteady to 
shot; Stubble retrieved nicely. Maud then soon pointed a 
single in heavy grass, but when Nesbit went in to flush, she 
left her position and moved after her bandler; they together 
flushed the bird; Nesbit shot and killed, Maud retrieved. 
In this point Stubble refused to back, and was dropped; 
Maud then pointed a rabbit. Going into woods, Maud 
pointed a single and retrieved to Nesbit’s kill. Stubble then 
pointed a covey and was very unsteady toshot. Passing into 
stubble field, Stubble flushed a covey that Maud was road- 
ing near a fence: Maud dropped to a point just as the birds 
flushed. Stubble deliberately walked into this covey. The 
birds were followed to the woods, but could not be found. 
Going into an orchard on the top of a hill, Stubble flushed 
a single, and Maud roaded and located a bevy and was steady 
to wing. The dogs were taken up at 4:03. and the heat given 
to Maud. In style, speed and range they were about equal. 


SAM C. AND DASHING DIXIE. 

This brace was put down in a pasture on the Bunting 
farm at 4:18. Going into stubble, Dixie pointed twice where 
quail had roosted: Sam backed one of these points indif- 
ferently. The dogs were taken us at 4:30, to be put down 
again Monday morning. 

Monpbay, Nov. 11. 

The running of this brace was resumed at 8:14. The dogs 
were cast off in a stubble field on the E. Horn farm. Sam 
going down a ae near afence pointed; before Barker could 
get to him he broke his point and ran into a covey. Goin 
into another stubble Dixie took a wide cast to the left an 
pointed a covey. Gleason going to his dog flushed the covey, 
which was lying between him and his dog; Dixie was steady 
to wing. While Dixie was on his point Sam flushed a covey 
going up wind: the dogs were sent after the scattered birds; 
Sam made another flush, Dixie scoring a 7? on a single, 
which she retrieved nicely to Gleason’s kill. The dogs were 
taken up at 8:53 and the heat awarded to Dashing Dixie. 
Sam had the greater speed and range, but Dixie was far 
superior in style, obedience and bird sense. 

NANNIE B. AND BLUE MARK. 


This brace was put down at 9 o’clock in stubble where 
last brace finished. Going into another stubble Nannie 
flushed a single and chased it several yards. Mark pointed 
a eves and retrieved nicely to Richards’s kill. Being sent 
on both dogs pointed a covey: Barker shot and Nannie re- 
trieved the bird well. Sent on Nannie pointed again, but 
the birds flushed before the judges got up. She soon pointed 
again, moved up and pointed; Barker ordered her on; she 
was undoubtedly pointing foot scent. Mark pointed, moved 
on, roading, the bird flushed wild 10yds. ahead. Being sent 
in by Richards he soon located and pointed a covey nicely. 
The dogs were taken up at 9:30 and the heat given to Mark. 
In speed and range they were equal, but Mark had the call 
in style and bird sense. 





Second Series. 


KING’S MARK AND DAN GLADSTONE. 


This brace was put down in stubble field on west end of 
Horn farm at 9:48. Mark dropped to a point, soon dis- 
covered his mistake and moved on. Passing into woods 
Dan made game, but could not locate it. Mark coming up 
pointed and Dan backed, both steady towing. Going across 
the fence Mark pointed and Dan backed. nicely; Barker 
failed to flush his bird. They were sent on, and both 
handlers called | poses at same time; a single bird was 
flushed in front of the dogs. In briers Rose flushed a cove 
before he saw his dog on the point. Going on Dan pointed, 
and birds flushed wild almost instantly. Going on both 
dogs got a single point; Mark retrieved to Barker’s kill; 
Rose shot and missed. Being sent on Mark pointed, the 
bird flushing wild behind him; then Dan pointed and Mark 
backed; several birds were flushed, both dogs were steady. 
Then Mark pointed and Dan backed oorly. Goingon Rose 
walked into a covey; Mark pointed, Barker failed to flush. 
Sent on Mark inted again, but nothing was found. 
Further on Mark pointed a covey nicely and won. The 
dogs were taken up at 10:34. In range Mark had the ad- 
vantage, but Dan was the best in style and obedience. 


BEAUMONT AND MAUD. 


This brace was put down in a stubble field at 10:36. Maud 
soon pointed, Beaumont backed indifferently; the point 
proved a false one. Beaumont then pointed and moved on. 
A covey was seen to flush from a cornfield, Beaumont came 
out of the corn, but whether he flushed or not could not be 
determined. Going into stubble Beaumont pointed and 
Maud backed; Beaumont moved on: both dogs began road- 
ing, but could not locate anything. Passing into woods 
Beaumont pointed in briers and dropped toshot. Going on 
both dogs pointed at the same time, nothing was found to 
the point; then Maud pointed a single and retrieved nicely 
to Nesbit’s kill. Then Beaumont pointed. When Morgan 
went in to flush, Beaumont broke his point, rushed in and 
flushed the bird. Morgan shot and missed. Maud backed 
this Pans nicely. The dogs were taken ,up at 11:16 and 
Maud was awarded the heat. In range and speed Beau- 
mont was the better, but in style, obedience and bird sense 
was far superior. An adjournment was taken for 

unch. 
BLUE MARK AND DASHING DIXIE. 

This brace was put down in a clover stubble at 12:30, 
Mark soon pointed covey in fence corner, and was steady to 
shot, Dixie not near enough to back. The birds were fol- 
lowed. Dixie was first to point a single, Gleason shot and 
killed, Dixie retrieved nicely. Then she pointed another 
single and was steady to wing. She again pointed a single, 
and was steady to wing. Dixie then og in a ditch; the 
birds flushing almost instantly. Mark then pointed a single 
in the briers. Just as the bird flushed crossing the fence, 
Dixie pointed a single, then she scored two single flushes 
going down wind; the birds were followed to woods, where 
Mark pointed three or four birds in a brush pile, and was 
backed by Dixie; Richards shot and killed, the bird falling 
across the fence; Mark was not requested to retrieve, but he 
did so when, with his handler, he crossed the fence. Pass- 
ing through thicket Dixie stopped in briers just as a single 
flushed; this was considered an excusable flush. Crossing a 
stubble a covey was seen to flush across and near a fence in 
the briers. At this instant Gleason called point. When 
the judges got up Dixie was standing with her head turned 
around almost to her tail, yeaa Mack was backing; 
Gleason flushed a covey which was behind his dog. There 
were undoubtedly two coveys here, one on each side of the 
fence, and Dixie was clearly entitled to a point on the covey 
which Gleason flushed. Both dogs were steady to wing. 
The dogs were sent on a circuitous route in order to give 
them the benefit of the wind. In going Dixie took a short 
cast to the right and pointed in a fence corner, Mark was 
slightly unsteady in his back, Gleason shot and missed, both 
dogs were steady to shot. The dogs were taken up at 1:23, 
and the heat given to Dashing Dixie. 


Third Series. 


KING’S MARK AND MAUD. 


This brace was put down in stubble where last brace fin- 
ished, at 1:37,and was judged by Robinson and Madison. 
Dashing Dixie having the bye, was put down at same time 
with Dan Gladstone, and was judged by Judge Freeman, 
who reports that she ran a brilliant heat, not making an 
error. The rules require the bye dog to run a side heat for 
the same length of time that the dog does against whom 
she will come against in the next series. Maud pointed a 
covey in a brush pile, Mark backed; the birds were followed 
along a ditch. where Mark pointed a single; he next pointed 
on side of hill, Maud backed, nothing was found. Then 
Maud pointed a rabbit and Mark backed. The dogs were 
now taken across a barren field and put down in a stubble. 
A covey flushed near a stump, Nesbit claimed a point, but 
the judges were not near enough to see. Further on Mark 

ointed a covey near a fence, and retrieved nicely to Barker’s 
Kill. The dogs were sent into the woods after the scattered 
birds. Maud pointed a single and was steady to wing, 
then she pointed another and retrieved nicely; Mark was 
slightly unsteady to back. Maud pointed and moved on; 
Mark flushed a single, then false pointed; Maud pointed; 
Mark coming up forced ahead and pointed; both steady to 
wing. Then Mark pointed and moved on. Soon after he 

ointed a single nicely. and Maud backed; then Mark 
Reabed three birds and dropped to wing: he then pointed 
in close proximity to Judge Robinson, who stepped aside, 
and the bird flushed. He again pointed a single and was 
steady. Mark then false pointed, and Maud did the same. 
Maud then pointed a rabbit and Mark backed. A covey 
flushed wild, which Mark had been roading, and settled on 
hillside. Mark crossing the ravine, pointed the covey 
staunchly and won. They were taken up at 3:08. In range 


| and speed Mark was superior, but in style and obedience 


Maud had the advantage. 
Fourth Series. 


KING’S MARK AND DASHING DIXIE. 


The rules say no dog shall be compelled to run three suc- 
cessive heats the same day without the consent of its hand- 
ler. Mr. Gleason waived his right in this matter, and started 
his dog. By doing so he exhibited his wisdom, as Dashing 
Dixie showed up in fine form, while King’s Mark was very 
weary. 

The dogs were put down in a stubble on the Horn farm at 
3:50, and had not gone over 75yds. when Dixie wheeled into 
a beautiful point on acovey; Mark cut in across her and 
pointed a ae outlying bird of the covey; Dixie retrieved 
to Gleason’s kill. Being sent on Mark pointed, moved u 
and located a covey; Dixie coming up on the side, point 
an outlying bird of this covey; Mark retrieved the dead bird 
nicely. The birds, scattered in an open stubble with very 
little cover, the dogs were sent in after them, and Dixie soon 
pointed. Gleason failed to flush, but King’s Mark coming 
up flushed the bird and jumped to catch it when it flew. 
Dixie then pointed a single in fence corner, and was steady. 
Mark then pointed a single and was handsomely backed by 
Dixie, then Dixie pointed a single near the fence; Gleason 
flushed the bird, which flew toward Judge Freeman, who 
killed it with his hand. The dogs were taken up at 4:18, and 
the heat and first money given to Dashing Dixie. In range, 
speed, style, nose and bird sense as shown in this heat, Dixie 
was superior. This ended the running of the All-Aged Set- 


} ter Stakes, 





SUMMARY. 

Preliminary Series—The rules require each dog to score 
65 per cent. to remain in. 

BICKNELL, Ind., Nov. 11.—Indiana Kennel Club’s All-Aged 
Setter Stake; open to all setters that have never won first 
prize in any All-Aged Stake in any recognized field trial in 
the world; $10 to enter and $15 to start. After deducting 
expenses 40 per cent. to first, 30 per cent. to second, 20 per 
cent. to third, and 10 per cent. to fourth; closed Oct. 1 with 
29 nominations. 

Mr. N. B. Nesbit’s lemon and white bitch Babe Gladstone 
(Paul Gladstone—Bessie A.) and Mr. J. D. Sperry’s Gordon 
setter dog Stubble (Malcolm—Dream IV.). Both scored. 

Gen. W. B. Shattuc’s black, white and tan dog Noble 
Dido (Count Noble—Dido II.). and Col. J. W. Renfroe’s 
black, white and tan dog Dan Gladstone (Gladstone—Sue). 
Both scored. 

Mr. Bert Crane’s black, white and tan bitch Maud (Dog 
Whip—Harrison’s Juno II.) and Mr. W. H. Daley’s black, 
—_ and tan dog Count Eric. Maud scored, Count Eric 
ailed. 

Mr. W. G. Peter’s black and white bitch Dashing Dixie 
(Dashing Dale—Dashing Model) and Mr. Geo. W. Ewing’s 
black, white and tan dog King’s Dan. Both scored. 

Mr. J. I. Case, Jr.’s black, white and tan dog Sam C. (King 
Noble—Cricket) and Mr. C. Swanman’s blue belton bitch 
Dot Belton (King Noble—Bessie Belton). Sam scored, Dot 
Belton failed. 

Mr. J. I. Case, Jr.’s black and white dog King’s Mark 
(King Noble—Belle Belton) and Mr. W. R. Huntington’s 
black, white and tan dog Beaumont (Prince Royal—Nettie). 
Both scored. 

Mr. Frank Richards’s blue belton dog Blue Mark (Gath’s 
Mark—Lufra) and Mr. J. I. Case, Jr.’s lemon belton bitch 
Nannie B. (King Noble—Queen Vashti). Both scored. 

Mr. Fred H. Kennedy’s black and white dog Prince Royal 
H. a bye (Prince Royal—Daisy Queen). Failed to score. 

The ae then announced the winners. Dashing Dixie 
first, King Mark second, Maud third, Blue Mark and Dan 
Gladstone divided fourth. 

This finished the running for the day. 


TUESDAY, Nov. 12. 
THE ALL-AGED POINTER STAKE. 


Mr. P. T. Madison having a dog in this stake, Mr. A. J. 
Gleason was selected to act as judge with Mr. Robinsen and 
Mr. Freeman. The drawing brought forth nine starters out 
of fourteen nominations. 


TOPSY W. AND BANNERMAN. 


Dr. J. E. Link’s black pointer bitch Topsy W. (Sweep— 
—Lady Pape), handled by W. B. Stafford, and Mr. C. E. 
Michel’s black and white dog Bannerman (Osborn Ale— 
Keswick), were put down in a rag weed field on the Phil- 
lippi farm at 7:56. This field being drawn blank, they were 
sent through a woods toa stubble on the north side of the 
railroad. In the corner of this field Topsy pointed, moved 
on, roading and pottering on a piece of ground not over 
30ft. square, for fully five minutes, without locating any- 
thing. Bannerman had made a cast to the north side of the 
field where he made game, and in roading he flushed a covey 
which went to the woods; the dogs were sent into the woods 
after the scattered birds, Bannerman pointed and moved on, 
both dogs passed by birds without pointing, that were after 
ward flushed by the spectators; considerable time was spent 
in this woods before a point was established, Bannerman at 
last pointed a single and was backed by Topsy: Nesbit shot 
and missed; the dogs were steady to shot. apnerman then 
pointed again and wassteady towing, then he false pointed, 
and was backed by Topsy; then he pointed another single, 
and was unsteady to wing. Topsy then false pointed, and 
the dogs were taken up at 8:59, Bannerman had some style, 
speed and range, Topsy had neither. 

RODMAN AND TAMARACK. 


Mr. W. B. Allen’s liver and white dog Rodman (Rod— 
Belle), handled by W. B. Stafford, and Mr. Frank Billings’s 
liver and white dog Tamarack (Tam O’Shanter—Croxteth 
Rival Queen), handled by J. B. Stoddard, were put down in 
a stubble at 9:26,which was drawn blank. Passing into 
woods pasture on the Horn farm, Rod pointed and Tam 
backed. Rod moved on after finding his mistake. Going 
into stubble, both dogs made game: Rod located and was 
unsteady to shot; Tam at the same time pointed, but noth- 
ing was found to the point; Rod retrieved to Stafford’s kill, 
but was very slow in doing so. The scattered birds were fol- 
lowed; Tam soon pointed, but when Stoddard went in to flush, 
Tam broke his point and followed his handler; nothing was 
found to the point. While Stoddard was doing this, Rod 
swung into the left aud pointed a covey, which flushed wild. 
Then Tam pointed and Rod refused to back, ran in and 
flushed two birds. Going into woods after scattered birds, 
Rod pointed aud Tam backed. Both dogs moved up, and 
began roading and pointing alternately until they flushed 
the birds. Going on, both dogs passed by birds which they 
should have pointed. Neara brier patch Tam pointed and 
Rod backed indifferently; the point proved false. Further 
on Tam pointed in briers; Stoddard shot and missed. They 
were taken up at 10:13, both scoring. In style on point and 
in motion Tam was superior. In range and speed they were 
about equal. 

ROD’s GAL AND OSSIAN. 

Dr. John E. Link’s liver and white bitch Rod’s Gal (Rod— 
Juno) handled by W. B. Stafford, and Mr. P. T. Madison’s 
liver and white dog Ossian (Croxteth—Amine) handled by 
D. E. Rose, were put down in stubble on the Bunting farm 
at 10:24, which was drawn blank. Passed through woods 
pasture to stubble on the Horn farm, Ossian ranging wide 
and fast, found and pointed a covey in corner of the field, 
Rose shot and killed. When Ossian was sent to retrieve, he 
found and brought in the bird tenderly. The birds having 
gone to the corn they were not followed. The remainder of 
the stubble was drawn blank. The dogs were now taken up, 
and a cornfield passed before the dogs were again sent on. 
Arriving at a stubble which adjoined a cornfield on the 
west, the dogs were put down in the south end of the field, 
the wind at this time was coming from the southwest. As 
soon as the dogs were told to go, Ossian went away like a 
shot, running close to the corn, evidently intending to go to 
the north end of the stubble, and work back against the 
wind; he had not gone over 75yds. when he caught the scent 
of a covey to his left in the stubble. He had probably gone 
past the birds 20ft. before he got the scent, he was in air at 
the time, and before he struck the ground he had turned 
completely around and alighted with his nose to the birds. 
He was going with such force, that when he struck the 
ground he slid backward at least 4ft., tearing up the ground 
with his toenails. He stood perfectly rigid until after the 
birds had been flushed by Rose, and he was told to go on. 
After he had — on, the spectators examined the spot 
where he had alighted on his point, and the earth looked as 
if a gardner had been at work there with a rake. Going 
into oak woods after scattered birds, Rod’s Gal pointed two 
birds in briers, Ossian backed staunchly, 75yds away. Sent 
on, Ossian going across wind jumped into another of his 
stylish points; Rod’s Gal refused to back, went in and 
flushed the bird. Ossian dropping to wing. Ossian’s work 
in this heat was the finest ever seen on the club’s grounds. 
Up at 11:25. Both dogs scored. 

REXIMUS AND LORD GRAPHIC. 


Mr. W. B. Stafford’s liver and white dog Reximus (Main- 
spring—Dell) handled by owner, and Dr. J. R. Daniel’s liver 
and white dog Lord Graphic (Graphic—Daphne) handled by 
R. B. Morgan, were cast off in a stubble at 11:38. Reximus 
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flushed a covey in cortier of the field at 11:47. 
pointed a single and dropped to shot. 


and killed, Rex retrieved poorly. 
by Rex. 
Rex failing. 


ior. 
RANK (A BYE) AND TOPSY W. 


Mr. W. B. Stafford’s black dog Rank (Manimus—Lady 
Pope), handled by owner, was put down in ey rier 
uot finding any birds in this field, they were taken to the 
stubble at the west end of the Horn farm and started again. 
The spectators flushed a covey, which went to the woods 
In going to woods after scattered birds Rank 
When Stafford went in to 
flush the birds Rank left his point, went in and flushed; 
Stafford shot and killed, the bird falling across the fence; 
Passing on Topsy pointed 
covey near the woods: both dogs dropped to shot at com- 
mand, Topsy retrieved badly. Going to woods Topsy flushed 
Then Topsy pointed, Rank 
refused to back, went in and flushed the bird. Taken up at 
He had some range and speed, 


Topsy W., also handled by Stafford, to run a heat. 


and corn. 
pointed a covey in fence corner. 


Rank retrieved fairly well. 


a single, Rank did the same. 


2:43, Rank failing to score. 
but very little sense. 
First Regular Series. 
RODMAN AND BANNERMAN. 
This brace was put down in stubble at 3:10. 


pointed a rabbit. 
heat given to Bannerman. 


the call, he was also superior in nose and obedience. 
LORD GRAPHIC AND TAMARACK. 


This brace was put down in stubble on the east end of the 
Tam found and pointed a covey in fence 
In the 
thicket each dog flushed a single, Tam very unsteady to 
Going on both handlers claimed point, but before 
Then Graphic 
which was 


Horn farm 3:42. 4 
corner near a thicket, Graphic backed poorly. 


wing. 
the handlers could flush, the dogs moved on. 
false pointed. Going back into weed field, 
crossed without anything being found therein, Tam jumped 
the fence and a covey flushed ahead of him and went to the 
woods. The dogs were sent into the woods after the scat- 


tered birds, both dogs pointed at same time: the birds were 


running and the dogs moved on. Tam located and pointed 
a single, Graphic not up to back, Stoddard shot and killed 
the bird, which fell over the fence. Tam retrieved well. 
While Tam was retrieving, Morgan let Graphic go over the 
fence, where he pointed a single. Morgan shot and killed. 
Graphic, after considerable searching, in which he was ably 
assisted by Morgan, retrieved the bird. On in woods 
Graphic ran into the main part of the covey and flushed 
them, but dropped to wing. Being sent on Tam pointed a 
single. On again he pointed in a fallen tree top, Graphic 
slipped in ahead and stole the point. The bird flushed, 
Graphic moved up a few feet, and Morgan claimed a point. 
Morgan shot and killed, Tam saw the bird fluttering in the 
leaves about twenty-five yards away, broke in, and ran to 
the bird, but returned without it after being commanded to 
come back by his handler; Graphic then was sent on and he 
retrieved fairly well. On over the field Graphic pointed a 
single, which was flushed by Morgan. Graphic was steady 
to wing. Further on Tam pointed a moment before the 
bird flushed. Sent on, Graphic false pointed. On again, 
both handlers called point on same bird, the judges in- 
structed Morgan to flush the bird, which he did. The dogs 
were taken up at 4:13, and the heat given to Lord Graphic. 
I cannot agree exactly with the judges in this decision. I 
think the dogs should have been run longer. Tam’s un- 
steadiness and breaking shot is in my opinion offset by 
Graphic’s point stealing and false pointing. In speed and 
range they were about equal. In style Tamarack was 
decidedly his superior. 
WEDNESDAY, Nov. 13. 
OSSIAN AND ROD’S GAL, 

This brace was put down in the woods on the Bunting 
farm at 8:20. Passing into stubble, Gal flushed three birds 
up wind and dropped. Ossian pointed on foot scent. moved 
on, roading a running bird. Tk~ bird flushed wild 30ft. 
ahead. Passing on, Ossian poin. 1 a rabbit, which Gal 
chased when it ran; she, however, stopped to command. In 
edge of corn Ossian pointed and began roading the birds 
into the corn; he was called back, as it was impossible to 
see his work in such cover. Both dogs pointed at edge of 
corn at same time, and moved on, Ossian made game and 
roaded a single running bird into bare ground, where it 
flushed wild. Drawing blank two other fields, the dogs 
were sent into another field, where the spectators flushed a 
covey which weut to th® woods. The birds were followed. 
Ossian pointed where the birds were seen to drop, moved 
up, and roaded to a point near a bunch of briers. Two birds 
were flushed by Rose to the — Rose shot and missed. 
Ossian steady to shot. The dogs were taken up at 9:35 and 
the heat given to Ossian, who ranged fast and wide, and 
hunted industriously. The condition of the grounds and 
weather prevented further running, and the judges placed 
the dogs on the work already done, as follows: Ossian first, 
Lord Graphic second, Bannerman third, Tamarack fourth. 

Thus ended the third annual field trials of the Indiana 
Kennel Club, which has in many respects been the most 
successful meeting held by the club. 


SUMMARY. 


BICKNELL, Ind., Nov. 13.—Indiana Kennel Club’s All-Aged 
Pointer Stake; open to all pointers that have never won a 
first prize in any All-Aged Stakein any recognized field trials 
in the world; #10 to enter and $15 to start. Sweepstakes 
purse. After deducting expenses, 40 per cent. to first, 30 per 
cent. to second, 20 per cent. to third and 10 per cent. to 
fourth. Closed Oct. 1 with fourteen entries. 


Preliminary Series.—The rules require each dog to score 

er cent, to remain in. 

r. Jno. E. Link’s black bitch Topsy W. (Sweep—Lady 
Pape). Failed to score. 

Mr. Chas. E. Michel’s black and white dog Bannerman 
(Osborn Ale—Keswick). Scored. 

Mr. W. B. Allen’s liver and white dog Rodman (Rod— 
Belle). Scored. 

Mr. Frank Billings’s liver and white dog Tamarack (Tam 
O’Shanter—Croxteth’s Rival Queen). Scored. 

Dr. John E. Link’s liver and white bitch Rod’s Gal (Rod— 
Juno). Scored. 

Mr. P. T. Madison’s liver and white dog Ossian (Croxteth 
—Amine). Scored. 

Mr. W. B. Stafford’s liver and white dog Reximus (Main- 
spring—Dell). Failed to score. : 

Dr. Jno. R. Daniels’s liver and white dog Lord Graphic 
(Graphic—Daphne). Scored. 
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Mr. W. B. Stafford’s black dog Rank (Manimus—Lady | 


Pape). Failed to score. 


The dogs were 
sent after the scattered birds; Rex flushed a single, Graphic 
Passing on Rex 
pointed a single and was backed by Graphic, Stafford shot 
Sent on Graphic pointed 
near a straw stack: Morgan failed to flush. Going back 
into stubble Graphic pointed a single nicely and was backed 
When Morgan shot Rex broke shot, but was 
brought back by command of Stafford. Graphic was then 
sent to retrieve the bird, which he did nicely. Going on in 
stubble Graphic flushed a single which he should have 
pointed. The dogs were taken up at 12:17, Graphic scoring, 
In style, speed and range Graphic was super- 


Both dogs 
ran into and flushed a covey that they should have pointed. 
Bannerman next pointed a single in fence corner, and Rod 
backed. Nothing was found to the point. Moving on, Ban- 
nerman pointed a single, and was steady to wing. Rod 
The dogs were taken up at 3:25 and the 
In range and speed they were 
equal, but in style, in motion, and on point Bannerman had 






































First Regular Series. 
Bannerman beat Rodman. 


Lord Graphic beat Tamarack. 
Ossian beat Rod’s Gal. 


EASTERN FIELD TRIALS. 
THE DERBY. 


off. The air was raw, the clouds looked cold, an 
breeze was blowing from the northwest. 


during the morning appeared to 
and plenty of birds were found. 


previous years. 
and Wm. Taliman judged the stake. 


8:50, Beppo IV. and Flint, both pointers. 


sary to go into particulars. 


qualities. 


not in good form as she had not fully recovere 
of sickness. Trip was a disappointment to us. 


dog: he has no tail action and does not work systematicaliy. 
In speed and range there was not much difference between 
them, in way of going and style when on game Annie had 


bird sense and won the heat. 

The next brace, Harry C. and Fannie M.. ran a very good 
heat. Harry is a well-formed, upstanding dog with quite a 
turn of speed; he runs a bit heavy but shows up well when 
on game. Fanny is a cobby-built pretty little bitch, quite 
speedy, a wide ranger, and for her age she shows consider- 
able bird sense. Both pointed and backed nicely and both 
did very creditable work. Fannie M. won the heat. She is 
the wider ranger and had the legs of Harry somewhat, 


although she let down toward the finish, while the long 


stride of Harry was still carrying him over the ground ata 


good rate. Fannie also showed the most bird sense. 
The next brace, Letty Lynn and Bessie M., also ran a very 
good heat. Letty is a heavily-marked black, white and tan 


bitch, well formed, with excellent legs and feet, and with 
no serious faults in her make-up: she is fast, a wide ranger 
and shows considerable style. Bessie is also a well-made, 
taking-looking bitch, an easy mover and she is also stylish. 
At the start they were about equal in pace and range, but 
Letty lasted the longer, and before the finish she was work- 
ing outside and going nearly as well as when she started, 
while Bessie had let down somewhat. There was not much 
of a margin, but still we thought Letty fully entitled to her 
win, as she stayed better, had the better style and was not 
out-worked. 

After the finish of this heat we went to lunch at the Hol- 
ton school house. At 2 o’clock a start was made, and a few 
minutes Jater Sam C. and Rip Rap were put down in the 
sedge grass. Sam is rather a loosely-put-together dog, above 
medium in size, fairly fast, but not a graceful mover, as he 
buck-jumps occasionally. He had a little the best of it 
among scattered birds, but in other respects he was not up 
to the pointer. Rip Rap is a fine-looking, up-standing dog, 
with good head, shoulders, chest, back and loin, and splen- 
did legs and feet. He is quite fast, an easy mover, wide 
ranger, is stylish when going and on point. Take him all 
round, he is the best pointer that has shown up for a long 
time, and does credit to his handler. He won well, having 
the best of it in pace, range and style, and was not much 
behind his competitor in work among the birds. 

Samoa and Rowdy Rod were next put down in a cornfield 
on Col. Hoiton’s farm. Samoa is a nicely-made, smooth- 
looking pointer, fast and stylish, and he ranges well. He is 
inclined to rake and sometimes potter on foot scent, but 
upon the whole he is quite a good dog, and gets on his birds 
in good form. Rowdy is a big little one, with lots of go and 
bird sense. He moves better than any dog in the stake, and 
appears to have a good nose. He is also quite stylish, and 
goes up to his birds in a gamy way that is very pleasing 
We consider him as promising a puppy as we have seenin a 
long time. He won the heat, beating his competitor in pace, 
range and style, and work on birds, although once or twice 
he was not quite so staunch on point as he should have 
been. 

The last brace, Nannie B. and Blue Ridge, were put down 
at 4 o’clock in a large stubble field and worked toward town. 
Nanny, at first glance, looks weedy, but upon examination 
she showed up fairly well, her good quarters, legs and feet 
helping her out. She is fast and ranges well, and appears 
to have considerable bird sense; her style on point is at 
times rather queer, as she throws her head well up and curls 
her tail almost in a circle over her back; this gives hera 
funny appearance, and is the reverse of stylish. Blue Ridge 
is a handsomely marked dog, above medium in size, well 
put together, and has a fair amount of speed, and is quite 
stylish when in motion and on game. He is inclined to 
dwell on foot scent, and was unsteady to shot. When his 
education is finished we shall expect to see something much 
above the average. Nannie B. won the heat, beating Blue 
Ridge in pace and range, and in work on game. The dog 
had much the best of it in style when on game and in way 
of going. This ended the work for the day and finished the 
first series. Avent handled Annie F., Harry C., Letty Lynn 
and Rowdy Rod; Tucker handled Fannie M., Bessie M. and 
Samoa; Capt. McMurdo handled Rip =e and Blue Ridge; 
C. W. Barker Sam C, and Nannie B.: S. W. Everett Beppo 
IV.; C. E. Buckle Flirt, and John White, Trip of Kippen. 

On Tuesday morning the weather was decidedly cold: 
there was a heavy white frost, a chilly wind was blowing 
from the northwest, and overcoats were in demand. Just 
after the deciding heat for first money there was a slight 
sprinkling of rain, but not enough to cause much incon- 
venience. 

Annie F. and Fannie M. were the first brace on the card 
for the second series. but Fannie broke away from her hand- 
ler in the morning and could not be found, and after a short 
wait it was decided to start the next brace, Mr. Avent, the 
handler of Annie F., consenting to wait until the last heat 
of the series, at which time Fannie had not been found, and 
Annie F. won the heat by default. It was extremely un- 
fortunate that Fannie made her escape, as she was in season 
and bad results may follow. 

It was late when we left town, and it was 8:50 when Letty 
Lynn and Rip Rap were put down in a stubble field about 
one mile east of town. Considerable ground was gone over 
before birds were found, the pointer showing the best speed 
and range. He was the first to find, pointing a large bev 
in good style. Not much work was done on the scattere 


The judges then placed the dogs: Ossian first, Lord 
Graphic second, Bannerman third, Tamarack fourth. 
RICHMOND. 


HE weather on Monday was rather unpromising. It 
rained on Sunday, and the storm had not fully cleared 

a chilly 
The ground was 
full of water, making the —e very bad, and the scent 
e poor, but it improved 

As a whole the work of the 
dogs was good and would compare favorably with that of 
Messrs. H. B. Duryea, Pierre Lorillard, Jr., 
Starting from the 
hotel we drove about one mile to the well-known Glass 
house, and the first brace were put down in acornfield at 
They did not add 
to the reputation of the short-haired breed, and at the end 
of the allotted 45 minutes no work had been done, and they 
were ordered up and out of the stake for want of merit. 
The verdict just about covered the ground, and it is unneces- 
















The next brace, Annie F. and the celebrated winner in 
three foreign countries, Trip of Kippen, made a better show- 
ing, although neither exhibited extraordinary speed or 
range nor anything very wonderful in the way of hunting 
Annie is a sweet little bitch, a merry worker, 
and, taken altogether, is quite a promising puppy. She was 
from a spel! 
Perhaps we 
expected too much of him, but his reputation as a winner 
abroad led us to think that he must be a wonder, but he 
sbowed up just as a good fair dog, not fast nor a wide 
ranger, but with apparently a fair nose, and with more ex- 
perience he would undoubtedly make a very good working 


the advantage, she also outworked him and showed more 
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birds, Letty having a bit the best of it, but scent 
dently bad and the work was not satisfactory. Both be. 
haved well through the heat, pointing and backing in good 
style, and working out their ground nicely. Rip Rap won 
the heat, to which he was entitled by his superior pace anq 
range. 

_ The heat between Rowdy Rod and Nannie B. was a very 
interesting one. both are flyers and went at speed nearly all 
the time from start to finish, ranging wide and working out 
their ground very well. At the end of an hour Rowdy was 
declared the winner. He displayed the better hunting 
qualities, searching out the likely places and staying out to 
his work better than Nannie. She followed him too much 

and although about his equal in pace she did not hunt with 
the judgment that he lesa Both did good work on 
scattered birds, Nannie having a slight advantage in this 
respect. In obedience neither was up to the mark, although 
Rowdy was under fairly good control. 7 

This ended the second series, and only three were left in, 
Annie F., Rip Rap and Rowdy Rod. The former two were 
put down a few minutes past 10 o’clock in some weeds just 
north of the Model farmhouse. At the end of the heat Rip 
Rap was declared the winner. His pace, range and style 
were superior, and although Annie outworked him on singles 
he was clearly a winner. He was a trifle unsteady to wing 
once or twice, but readily obeyed the order of his handler, 
He is rather inclined to dwell on foot scent, but upon the 
whole he behaved nicely. Annie appeared to be better than 
when she ran her first heat and handled her birds in good 
style, having a little the best of her competitor in this res- 
pect. This ended the first series, Rowdy having a bye. 

After lunch, which was taken at the barn of the Model 
Farm, Rowdy Rodand Rip Rap were put down in the large 
stubble field south of the house at 1:05. The handlers were 
instructed by the judges to let the dogs do their work in 
their own manner, without restraint, except such as was 
necessary in order to keep them in the right direction. This 
course is eminently proper, and we believe that better and 
more satisfactory results would be obtained if handlers 
were not allowed to assist their dogs, especially when in 
the vicinity of game. One of the most necessary and im- 
portant of the qualities that a hunting dog should possess 
is bird sense, or a knowledge as to how and where to look 
for game and the proper manner in which to handle it 
when found. Some dogs possess this quality in an eminent 
degree and these are the dogs that we are all in search of, 
Others that are more or less deficient in this respect can be 
made by judicious handling to show up fairly well, and 
there is no doubt that in some cases good handling has 
beaten- merit. It is sincereiy to be hoped that in the near 
future judging at our field trials will in a great measure be 
confined to the grading of the natural qualities of the dogs 
according to the merit shown. We would by no means 
ignore training, asitis of the utmost importance that a 
dog should be obedient and free from faults, but it should 
be impossible for a fourth-rate dog to win over a first-class 
one, simply for the reason that he was better trained, pro- 
= that the first class animal was not guilty of serious 
faults. 

But to return to Rowdy and Rip. They have been racing 
at speed for some time and have covered a lot of ground, 
hunting out the likely places without a find, nor have they 
let up in their speed. Rip has just a trifle the legs of his 
competitor, and is also the more graceful when in motion. 
Rowdy has the better idea of where the birds should be, and 
he beats out the good spots in a manner that would do 
credit to an older dog. As they both swing into a fine 
thicket Rowdy whirls in beautiful style to a bevy, and a few 
seconds later Rip comes round and very gracefully honors 
the point. On the scattered bevy some capital work was 
done by both, Rowdy having considerably the best of it. At 
the end of the heat the flag went up for Romie Rod, and he 
was declared the winner of first prize. Heis a son of Rod- 
erigo, and for three successive years this stake has been 
won by the sons of this grand dog, all of them from different 
dams. 

The judges selected Harry S. and Nannie B. to run a heat 
to decide which should compete with Rip Rap for second 
place. They were put down at five minutes past 2. Nannie 
had slowed down very much. Her heat with Rowdy had 
about used her up. Nevertheless she ran gamely and out- 
worked Harry, and won the heat. She was too tired, how 
ever, to compete with Rip Rap, and her handler refused to 
run her. Capt. McMurdo, under the rules, had the option 
of running them or waiting until the next day, and he very 
generously agreed to wait till morning. Two heats of the 
All-Aged Setter Stake were then run, which finished the work 
for the day. 

On Wednesday the weather was fair and delightfully cool 
for walking and not uncomfortable for those who rode. Rip 
Rap and Nannie B. were put down at 8:34. Ripcame out in 
better form than in any of his previous heats, doing some 
capital work and winning the heat and second place. He 
ranged the wider and showed more bird sense than Nannie. 
She, however, did some good work on single birds, and ran 
a good heat. Under the rules, the judges selected Nannie B. 
for third and Harry S. for fourth place, and the Derby for 
1889 was ended. Following is a complete summary: 

First Series. 

Beppo IV. and Flirt ruled out. 

Annie F. beat Trip of Kippen. 

Fannie M. beat Harry S. 

Letty Lynn beat Bessie M. 

Rip Rap beat Sam C. 

Rowdy Rod beat Samoa. 

Nannie B. beat Blue Ridge. 

Second Series. 

Annie F. beat Fannie M. by default. 

Rip Rap beat Letty Lynn. 

Rowdy Rod beat Nannie B. 

Third Series. 

Rip Rap beat Annie F. 

Rowdy Rod a bye. 

Final for First Place. 

Rowdy Rod beat Rip Rap and won first prize. 

Ties for Second Place. 

Nannie B. beat Harry S. 

Final for Second Place. 


Rip Rap beat Nannie B. and won second prize. 

Nannie B. was —— third, and Harry S. fourth. ; 

First, Rowdy Rod, $400 and Breeders’ Cup; second, Rip 
Rap, $200; third, Nannie B., $100; fourth, Harry S., $100. 

‘Taken as a whole this Derby was the best we have seen 
run, and the quality of the dogs was of a high order. The 
judges accomplished their difficult task in a very acceptable 
manner, and placed the dogs in their proper order. The 
high class of the dogs run and the character of their work 
reflect great credit upon the breeder, and shows conclusively 
that the improvement of the field qualities of our hunting 
dogs is steadily going on. 
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THE ALL-AGED SETTER STAKE. 


There were 36 nominations for the All-Aged Setter Stake, 
19 of which filled. They were drawn in the following order: 

DEsMonD II. (C. J. Thompson, Philadelphia, Pa.), red 
Trish setter, 3yrs. (Frisco—Grouse IL), 

against . 

BETTYE S. (Memphis & Avent Kennels, Memphis, Tenn.), 
ag ae and tan English setter bitch, 3yrs. (Roderigo— 

0 Peep). 
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Dick TATE (A. M. Tucker, Charlestown, Mass.), black | the fact that the winner had made even one more point than | which upon the whole was satisfactory in view of the very 
and white English setter dog, 2yrs. 2mos. (Gus Bondhu— | his opponent was an unanswerable argument in favor of | unpromising outlook in the morning. 
Lady Dixie), the justnéss of the decision, no matter how much he had riday morning it was fair and cool, but it soon became 
against been beaten in other respects. This was found to be all | cloudy, clearing in the afternoon with a stiff breeze from 
WHuitTiE (H. Merriam, Weston, Mass.), orange and white | wrong, and the rules now instruct the sonene to grade the | the northeast, which made it impossible for the dogs to do 
English setter dog (Gus Bondhu—Mpyrtle). dogs by the quality of their work and not by tne quantity. | much with scent, unless directly down wind from the birds. 
Of course if a dog strikes out and finds his birds by search- | Cincinnatus and Roi d’Or were the first brace put down. In 
Rowpy Rop (Memphis & Avent Kennels, Memphis, Tenn.), | ing for them in a workmanlike manner and points them he | this heat as well as during the day, the judges ordered the 
black and white English setter dog, Jan. 1888 (Roderigo— | is entitled to greater credit than if he simply picked up | dogs hunted to better purpose than had in many instances 
Juno A.), birds that were shown to him. The mere fact that a dog | been formerly done and there was not so much beating out 
against points his birds should have but very little influence in de- | ground without result. Cincinnatus won the heat by supe- 
Nora (I. N. Cochran, Philadelphia, Pa.), black, white and | termining the value of his work; it is his duty to point | rior pace, range and finding ability, although Roi had 
tan English setter bitch, 44¢yrs. (Count Noble—Lit). and the manner in which he does it should only be| slightly the romans on singles, doing some good work. 
taken into consideration. The dog that points his} This ended the second series with the result as follows: 
TOLEDO BLADE (J. E. Dager, Toledo, O.), black, white and | game at a long distance, and in a gamy, stylish way, Cassio beat Dick Tate. 
tan English setter dog, 2%yrs. (Roderigo—Lillian), 
against 
Kine LEo (E. F. Thomas, Arapahoe, Col.), black, white 
and tan English setter dog, 4yrs. (Count Noble—Ruby). 













































is entitled to vastly more credit than the one that waits Nora beat Bettye S. 

until the birds are nearly under his nose and then points Toledo Blade beat King’s Mark. 

them in a slovenly manner. In fact pointing should be Chance beat Nannie B. 

judged precisely as we estimate backing or retrieving, and Cincinnatus beat Roi d’Or. 

that is by the excellence of the performance and not by its In the third series Cassio beat Nora, Chance beat Toledo 
frequency. Wedo not mean that a dog making one or two | Blade, Cincinnatus a bye. Fourth series—Cassio beat Cin- 
magnificent points, and then slobbering his birds or flush- | cinnatus, Chance a bye. In final for first, Chance and Cassio, 
ing those that he should have pointed, is entitled to much | Chance was selected without running. For second, Toledo 
credit for his work in this respect as a whole, and more or | Blade beat Orlando and Cassio and won. Cassiothird. Nora 
less work on singles is required to determine this as well as | and Cincinnatus equal fourth. 

his staunchness and steadiness, but the principal test should Oe ee Oe 

be of their hunting and finding qualities. Field trials were 7 _ POUTER STAKE. i 
established and are ostensibly maintained for the pues of First Series.—Rip Rap beat Lad of Bow. Consolation 
improving the pointer and setter especially in field qualities. | beat Fan Fan. Count Fauster beat Fred. Lebanon beat 
Natural ability to do the work required, sense to doitin | Seldom. Duke of Hessen beat Pontiac. Tammany’s Boy 
the best manner, coupled with proper confirmation and grit | beat Roger Williams. Woolton Game beat Miranda. Bon- 
to stay up to the finish, are qualities that we all wish to see | nie beat Dalgarouki. : , 

brought to perfection, and the best way to induce the Second Series.—Rip Rap beat Consolation. Count Fauster 
breeder to strive to produce animals perfect in these respects | beat Duke of Hessen. Lebanon beat Tammany’s Boy. 
is to encourage each step in the right direction by a prompt | Woolton Game beat Bonnie. 





PotLy II. (J. Simpkins, New York), black and white Eng- 
lish setter bitch (Josh Whitcomb—Polly), 
against 
Kin@’s MARK (J. I. Case, Jr., Racine. Wis.), blue belton 
English setter dog, 34¢ years (King Noble—Belle Belton). 





CHANCE (Memphis & Avent Kennels, Memphis, Tenn.), 
black, white and tan English setter dog, 4 years (Roderigo— 


Bo Peep), 
against 


ORLANDO (J. Simpkins, New York), black, white and tan 
English setter dog, 214 years (Roderigo—Bo Peep). 


Norna (P. C. Ohl, Plainfield, N. J.), lemon belton English 








setter bitch. 244 years (Buckellew—Minnetonka), 
against 
NANNIE B. (J. I. Case, Jr., Racine, Wis.), lemon belton 
— setter bitch, May 16, 1888 (King Noble—Queen 
ashti). 


CINCINNATUS (J. E. Dager, Toledo, O.), black, white and 
tan English setter dog, 21¢ years (Count Noble—Dido II.), 
against 
Guy (Geo. T. Leach, High Point, N. C.), black, white and 
tan English setter dog, 2!¢ years (Gladstone’s Boy—Lady). 








RApPIp ANN (W. F. Towner, Danville, Va.), blue belton 
English setter bitch, 24s years, pedigree not given, 
against 
Ror v’OR (O. W. Donner, Boston, Mass.), black, white 
and tan English setter dog, Jan., 1887 (Roderigo—Bo Peep). 





Cassio (Memphis & Avent Kennels, Memphis, Tenn.), 
black, white and tan English setter dog (Count Noble—Liz- 
zie Hopkins), a bye. 





On Tuesday, after the heat between Nannie C. and Harry 
S., in the Derby, the All-Aged Setter Stake was begun. 
There were not so many starters as were expected, only nine- 
teen of the thirty-six nominations filling their entry. The 
judges were Messrs. Hitchcock, Lorillard and Tallman. 


First Series. 


The first brace were Desmond II., a well-known Irish set- 
ter, winner on the show bench, owned by Mr. C. T. Thomp- 
son and handled by John N. Lewis, and Bettye S., owned by 
Mr. Duryea, although the Memphis & Avent Kennels do not 
deliver om to him until after the field trial season closes. 
Sheis the dog that her owner has matched against the 

ointer bitch Sally Brass If. She was handled by Avent. 

‘hey were put down at 3:10,and both started at a great 


pace. Desmond is a very nice-moving dog, with lots of 
speed and considerable range. At times he showed up quite 


stylish on game, especially when backing, but some of his 


points were rather ordinary. Bettye S. is a flyer and no 


mistake. She ranges wide, too wide for the ground we were 
working, and was lost to sight twice during the heat, but 
came round all right. She is avery easy mover and quite 
stylish when on game. Both pointed and backed nicely. 
Bettye refused to retrieve, but Desmond brought a bird 
fairly well. Bettye won the heat, having the best of it in 
pace, range and style when on game. 

The next brace were not flyers and the heat was a bit 
tedious. Dick Tate, owned by Mr. A. M. Tucker and handled 
by John Lewis, is a fairly well-formed dog of medium size, 
he worked steadily, butisslow and did not range very wide. 
His competitor Whitie ran in the Members’ Stake; he was 
handled by S. C. Bradley. The brace was very evenly 
matched in speed, range and style. Very little work was 
done on game, Dick Tate having the best of it and he was 
awarded the heat. This ended the work for the day. 

On Wednesday, after the finish of the Derby, Rowdy Rod 
and Nora were put down at 9:30 in the sedge field, where the 
Derby was finished. Rowdy won the Derby, and Nora won 
third inthe Members’ Stake; she was handled by Bradley. 
This heat was run on ground ill-suited to show the qualities 
of a fast, wide-ranging dog like Rowdy, as the country was 
broken and nearly covered with thicket. Nora is at home 
on this ground, as she is not a bevy dog, but on scattered 
birds there are few that can beat her, as she is very stylish 
on game and picks up her singles in a masterly manner. 
Rowdy made a wide cast and was lost sight of by his hand- 
ler, although he was seen well to the front of the party, 
hunting out his ground in capital style, but as he did not 
come round Nora was taken up, and search was made for 
Rowdy and he was found on point to a bevy, a good piece of 
work that he got no credit for, as Nora had been ordered up. 
Rowdy had hunted the ground in front and had passed no 
birds, at least Nora and the spectators failed to find any be- 
hind him. Itis true he ranged too wide for the ground he 
was working, but the blame rests on the country and not on 
the dog. Nora, until ordered 7 while a search was made 
for Rowdy, had worked diligently, but she showed no dis- 
position to go out and search for birds, keeping close to her 
handler. In the work on the scattered birds Nora had the 
advantage although both did good work and each pointed, 
backed and retrieved in the best of style. At the end of an 
hour Nora was declared winner. We were surprised at this 
decision as, taking everything into account, it was plain to 
be seen that in hunting qualities and natural ability Rowdy 
was greatly the superior, he ranged much the wider and 
showed lots of bird sense in working out his ground. Ifthe 
judges ignored the performance of Rowdy previous to the 
work on single birds or even penalized him for getting lost 
we do not see how the heat could be decided on the work 
as it was far from being a true test of the hunting qualities 
of the dogs, and had a portion of the time spent in working 
the dogs here and there and back again pottering on singles 
been devoted toa search fcr another bevy and a test of the 
qualities that go to make up a good dog, there would have 
been something more satisfactory upon which to base an 
opinion. 

_ It is often the case that in deciding between two dogs the 
judge has a very difficult task, while one may have done 
a portion of the work required of him in a faultless or even 
brilliant manner he may have utterly failed in other re- 
spects or have so bungled that his work is comparatively 
worthless. His competitor, perhaps, has done nothing 
— meritorious, but has run his heat in about fourth- 
class style and has made no serious mistakes. In striking 
the balance between them it is often a hard matter to de- 
cide which of the two is entitled to precedence, and in many 


cases in the past the winner was selected by counting up ; 


the number of points made. Under the old order of things 








recognition of the merit of an animal that in natural ability 
and hunting qualities is in advance of his competitors. 

The heat between Toledo Blade and King Leo was a very 
close one. Not much opportunity was given to test the 
actual hunting qualities of the dogs, as the work was mostly 
on singles. Both did excellent work that conclusively 
»roved that each both could and would point every bird that 

e had a fair opportunity on. There was not much differ- 
ence in speed, range and style, Toledo Blade having a trifle 
the best of it in these respects, and at the end of a very 
pretiy heat he was declared the winner. Blade was handled 
by Tucker and King Leo by John Lewis. 

At 11:17 King’s Mark, handled by Barker, and Polly IT., 
handled by Haight, were put down near where the last 
brace was taken up. In speed Mark had a slight advantage, 
although neither was fast. In range they were about equal. 
Polly had the best of it in style and was far superior to him 
in bird sense as well asin the quality of her work, and she 
should have had the heat, but at the end of the allotted 45 
minutes King’s Mark was declured the winner. It is possi- 
ble that the judges may have seen Polly do bad work enough 
to lose; if so, it must have been very poor indeed, as the 
character of the work done by Mark was decidedly ordinary. 

We then went to lunch, and at 1:30 Chance and Orlando 
were put down. Both are well known field trial winners. 
Chance was handled by Avent, and Orlando by Haight. 
This heat needs little description. Chance outclassed Or- 
lando and beat him in all essential points. Chance was 
rank and not under good control, and did not work out the 
singles as he should, but his better speed, range, style and 
quality of work landed himawinner. Orlando showed only 
fair speed and range, but he worked out his ground very 
well. 

Norna, handled by Lewis, and Nannie B., handled by 
Barker, were the next brace. Nannie was evidently tired 
from her work in the Derby, and did not go nearly up to 
hor form in previous heats. Norna showed finer style, but 
she has no speed nor range, and her work on birds was far 
from good. Both were very slow at the finish, and the heat 
was an uninteresting one. Nannie B. deservedly won. 

The next brace, Cincinnatus, handled by Tucker, and Guy, 
handled by Bradley, were put down at 3:37. Both are well 
known. Cincinnatus ran here in the Derby of 1887, and last 
yearin the All-Aged Stake. Guy ran in the Members’ Stake. 
Cincinnatus has a fair amount of speed, ranges well, and 
shows considerable bird sense. Guy was under good control 
for a while, but he finally became a bit wild, and not much 
could be done with him. Cincinnatus did some good work 
on birds and was declared the winner. 

At 4:36 the last brace of the series was cast off. Rapid 
Ann was handled by Tucker and Roi d’Or by Buckle. After 
working half an hour they were taken up to go down again 
in the morning. Thursday morning it was raining and it 
was after 11 o’clock before a start was made, and at 11:30 
they were put down in an open lot to finish their heat. 
Birds were found and some uncertain work was done, but 
everything was wet and scent was evidently poor. When 
time was up Roi d’Or was declared the winner. Rapid Ann 
is a heavily marked pretty little bitch with good pace, 
range and style. She also has considerable bird sense and 
does her work very well. Roi is a fine-looking upstanding 
dog with no serious faults in his make up and it wouid take 
a good one to beat him on the bench. He is about as good 
as he looks and beat his competitor at all points except, 
perhaps, in speed, in which they were about equal. This 
finished the first series, Cassio having a bye. Following is 
a summary: 

Betty S. beat Desmond II. 

Dick Tate beat Whitie. 

Nora beat Rowdy Rod. 

Toledo Blade beat King Leo. 

King’s Mark beat Polly II. 

Chance beat Orlando. 

Nannie B. beat Norna. 

Cincinnatus beat Guy. 

Roi d’Or beat Rapid Ann. 

Cassio a bye. 

Second Series. 

At 10 o’clock Cassio and Dick Tate were first down at the 
north end of the Snow farm to run the first heat in the 
second series. Cassio and his work have often been de- 
scribed in these columns. He was handled by Col. Merri- 
man. He wasa good dog and ran his heat well except that 
he was not quite bold enough on the single birds of the first 
bevy, which was eon owing to fear that Lewis was 
scolding him when he was only trying to handle Dick, who 
seemed to want to do things his own way. Dick showed up 
much better than in his previous heat, getting away at a 
good pace and ranging fairly well, he also did some fair 
work on birds, but was outclassed by Cassio, who won the 
heat handily. At the finish of this heat we went to lunch 
on the Model Farm. 

At 2 o’clock Bettye S. and Nora were put down in the field 
north of the farmhouse. Bettye had the advantage in pace 
and range, but was evidently a bit off in nose and Nora out- 
worked her on birds and won the heat, which was a very 

ood one, both doing some capital work. Nora was going 
Gastar than we had seen her and did some brilliant work 
among the scattered birds. , 

The next brace was Toledo Blade and King’s Mark. 
Blade had the best of it from start to finish and won handily. 
He showed better speed and much the best style both in 
way of going and when on game, and also had the best of it 
among the singles. 

Chance and Nannie B. were next put down. Chance was 
under good control and ran his heat in good form and won 
it easily. Nannie went better than in her previous heat, 
but with such a dog as Chance she had not much opportun- 
ity to show her quality. This ended the work for the day 


SOUTHERN FIELD TRIALS ENTRIES. 


N ARIETTA, Ga., Nov. 23.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
4 


1 inclose list of entries to All-Aged Stakes of the 


Southern Field Trial Club, which number thirty-seven, 
twenty-five setters and twelve pointers. The trials will take 
place at Amory, Miss., commencing Monday, Dec. 16. The 
usual arrangements for transportation have been made with 
the railroads, viz., first-class fare going and one-third to re- 
turn. The accommodations of ail kinds will be ample, and 
I will be in Amory three or four days before the trials begin, 
and any one who wants arrangements made for horses or 
vehicles, can have the same attended to by addressing me 
there, care of the ey Pyne 


. BRUMBY, Sec.-Treas. S. F. T. C. 
SETTERS. 
J. Bell’s lemon and white setter bitch Hope’s Fawn. 
J. W. Renfroe’s lemon, white and tan setter dog Tom 
Hendricks. 
Whyte Bedford’s black, white and tan setter bitch Flounce 
Gladstone. 
D. E. Rose’s lemon and white setter bitch Daisy F. 
W. J. Cannon’s black, white and tan setter dog Mark of 
Brunswick. 
oa Titus’s black, white and tan setter dog Lufra’s 
ark. 
H. Holman’s black, white and tan setter bitch Tempest. 
A. M. Young’s lemon and white setter bitch Hope. 
West Tennessee Kennels’ black, white and tan setter dog 
The Corsair. 
West Tennessee Kennels’ orange and white setter dog 
Tennessee Charlie. 
West Tennessee Kennels’ black, white and tan setter dog 
Tennessee Bob. 
J. Shelly Hudson’s black, white and tan setter dog Chick- 
asaw. 
J. Shelly Hudson’s black, white and tan setter dog Dad 
Wilson’s Boy. 
J. Shelly Hudson’s black, white and tan setter dog Dad 
Wilson, Jr. 
Fred F. Myles’s black, white and tan setter bitch Dimple. 
Fred F. Myles’s black, white and tan setter dog Ben Hur. 
W. W. Titus’s black, white and tan setter Rosebud. 
H. S. Bevan’s black, white and tan setter dog Rowey B. 
‘ L. B. McFarland’s black, white and tan setter dog Startle, 
Jr. 
L. B. McFarland’s black and white setter dog Duke. 
J. E. Dager’s black, white and tan setter dog Toledo Blade. 
J. E. Dager’s black, white and tan setter dog Cincinnatus. 
G. W. Ewing’s blue belton setter dog King’s Mark. 
P. H. Bryson’s setter dog Treadwell’s Sam. 
J. W. Renfroe’s black, white and tan setter dog Dan 
Gladstone. 
POINTERS. 
P. T. Madison’s liver and white dog Ossian. 
J. G. F. Holston’s liver,white and tan dog Count Fauster. 
G. W. Amory’s liver and white dog Bounce. 
Graphic Kennels’ liver and white pointer bitch Bloomo II. 
Graphic Kennels’ liver and white pointer dog Beppo III. 
F. R. Hitchcock’s liver and white pointer dog Duke of 
Hessen. 
J. E. Gill’s white and liver pointer bitch Lady Zeal. 
J. E. Gill’s white and liver pointer bitch Galatena. 
B. M. Stephenson’s liver and white pointer dog Tribula- 
tion. 
G. W. Miller’s liver and white pointer dog Count. 
J. E. Link’s liver and white pointer bitch Rod’s Gal. 
G. A. Castleman’s liver and white pointer dog Reximus. 


A CARD FROM MR. KREHL, 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Sir, I should have preferred not to mention Mr. Mayhew 
again, but a few words I think are necessary. I think I 
ought to explain that the publication of my letter was due 
to an accident. It was written as a reply to Mr. Mayhew 
when he made his revengeful attack upon me; owing to an 
accident my letter was mislaid in the office of FOREST AND 
STREAM, and when I heard, long after, that it had been 
found and would be published, feeling that the subject was 
stale to everybody, f telegraphed not to publish, but my 
cable arrived when the letter was already in print. I re- 
gretted it, as I had also come to the conclusion that the 
affair was not worth noticing. Mr. Mayhew has given the 
text of his ietter wherein be championed the cause of “‘trim- 
ming,’ and I may say that it is only here that one could 
read between the lines the covert sneers and insults leveled 
at Mr. Tinne, who, as recent decisions of our Kennel Club 
show, has triumphed over the party to which Mr. Mayhew 
lately belonged. Trimming, whether done in Mr. Mayhew’s 
manner witb finger and thumb, or otherwise, is now penal- 
ized by disqualification and suspension. I said that in this 
country Mr. Mayhew was a one-breed man, which is a fact 
in spite of the friendly letter of introduction he has pub- 
lished. He proves the limited sphere of his kennel knowl- 
edge bs supposing that it was the only time I judged for the 
Kennel Club when I obliged the committee on the occasion 
he refers to. His account of once reporting for the Steck- 
Keeper may be true. I confess I do not recollect it, but itis 
certain he would have been paid had he followed the rule 
here and claimed it. Finally let me say that I should feel 
surprised if anybody who knows me thought I intended to 
enter into a controversy with Mr. Mayhew: it was only my 
intention in my letter to FOREST AND STREAM of Oct. 3 to 
knock the bottom out of his pretensions by mg who he 
was in his own country. GEORGE R. KRERL. 


Lonpon, Nov. 7. 
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ROBINS ISLAND CLUB TRIALS. 


/ Once again has a year rolled by, and with the recurring 
month of November comes the field trials of the Robins 
Island Club. The same faces come to the front each year, 
for no club near New York is so strictly conservative as to 
Twenty- 
the consti- 
tution was drafted so that that number should be the limit. 
No effort yet made has been successful in obtaining an 
Thus the dog 
lovers of the club come together year after year to test the 
ointers, each as against the 
No one but a member is allowed to run his dog, and 
if a member is absent, for any cause whatever, his dog can- 
not be run, even if entered, unless some other member comes 
to the front and takes charge of the absent man’s dog in the 
No outside handling has ever been permitted, and 
rofessional handler going with a dog during 


membership as this same club of Suffolk county. 
five was the number of its charter members, an 


amendment looking for a larger number. 


merits of their setters and 
other. 


trials. 
the idea of a r 
the trials would not be entertained for a moment. 


The start for the island on Wednesday morning, when 
many of the members departed for the shooting grounds 
from New York and Brooklyn, was made in weather which 


promised anything but success for these trials. 


At dawn it 


was raining furiously, with the wind blowing hard from 
the southward. As the morning wore on, however, the 
clouds dispersed, and the sun shone out in brilliant fashion. 

The run to Cutchogue was made in the usual sleepy man- 
ner of the Long Island Railroad; the heavy amount of 
watered stock acts as a drag on everything, even the speed 


of the trains. 


Arriving about midday at Cutchogue, seats 


were taken in wagons, and the party was speedily trans- 


ferred to New Suffolk over roads saturated wit 
rains of this most extraordinary season. 


the frequent 
Reaching New 


Suffolk the club sloop, the Abbie and Mabel, moved to the 
dock, with the huge mainsail flapping in the wind. Men 
and luggage were soon aboard, lines cast off, and with a 
fair wind all were started for the enchanted land of Robins 
Island. The new club house gleamed a mass of glowing 
color in the rays of the sun, while the window panes gave 


back the reflected tints in vivid red and orange. 


ing place. g 
yacht’s stem bugging the wharf. 


the club house, escaped from the lips of all. 
Robins Island look so well. 


yrovements have been going on. 
yuildings of ten years ago is to be seen. 
the conflagration of two years ago meets the eye. 


and strength as if a lawn of 50 years care and growth. 

Mr. Beach, the elub’s superintendent, deserves particular 
mention for the order and cleanliness of both house and 
lawns. It was the perfection of tidiness in each. 
the slopes around the building were in an unfinished state, 
and the driving roads and foot paths simply marked out 
with the plowing of the sod. Nowall is changed. The 
slopes from the bottom of the hillock upon which the house 
stands, to its top, are sodded, and being well done, the 
growth of grass has been wonderful. The paths have been 
finished. Filled in as they are with the pebbles of the 
beaches, their appearance is pleasing in theextreme. Ifthe 
outside was pleasant to look at, what shall I say of the in- 
terior? The huge = of the sitting-room glowed with 
fiery embers as they dropped from the huge burning logs 
upon the old-time andirons; and the agreeable warmth in 
all the rooms was delightful after the cold sail across the 
bay. 
Luncheon was soon served and thoroughly enjoyed. After 

that an inspection of the kennels and the dogs. The canines 

never looked so well as they do now. I saw no case of dis- 
ease, and the animals showed good feed and care. How dif 
ferent from last season when distemper had run rampant, 
and reduced many of the dogs to virtual skin and bone. 
Now they were fat and lusty. The smail herd of Jerseys 
looked in good heart and in fine condition. For the first 
time since the writer has known the island, the barn was 
found full, to bursting doors, with hay and grain. As the 
huge doors swung open a dozen gray squirrels scampered 
in every direction along the beams and rafters. The cun- 
ning fellows were perfectly at home, and enjoying them- 
selves in feasting — the sheaves of unthrashed grain. 

The pigeon lofts had in them a couple of hundred birds. 

The poultry yard was full, while in the sty near by a lot of 

porkers ate and grew fat. 

The old dog cooking house had been replaced by a new 
one, replete with every convenience. A huge boiler inclosed 
in brick with barrels of assorted food surrounding it occu- 
pied the first floor. The men’s house, formerly a dilapidated 
shanty, had been so altered I did not know it. Thoroughly 
repaired and renovated these quarters for the men were all 
that could be asked or wished for. By this time it was ne- 
cessary to dress for dinner, which at Robins Island is ‘the 
feature of the day. The cuisine of the clubis excellent, its 
wine cellar a capital one—who knows better how to live 
than the sportsman? Lots of exercise makes the appetite 
sharp and the taste keen. In possessing the wherewithal 
to purchase, why should there be denial? There is none at 
Robins Island. 

THURSDAY. 

This day was passed in examining the island. The land 
was explored from north to south, from east to west. Quail 
were put up in every part of the preserve. Not single birds, 
but bevies, large in number, and with the quail lusty and 
strong of wing. In size these birds reminded one of those 
found upon the island when the Eastern Field Trials Club 
first selected it for the location of their trials and before 
the importation of Southern birds. In fact no new supply 
has been purchased for two years, and the quail now there 

_ are native and “‘to the manor born.’’ The most astounding 
feature, however, was the vast horde of rabbits (hares) that 
now infest the land. Some two years ago the members 

wishing a little diversity in their shooting, introduced a 

half dozen pairs of our familiar bunny. The idea was to 

have coursing with a pack of beagles. The genii of the boy 
in the Arabian tales has a counterpart at Robins Island. 

Imported solely for pleasure, he has grown to a pest. Never 

was shown greater prolificness than is seen here in the num- 
ber bred. The place issimply overrun with them. One cannot 
travel a yard without putting up a cotton tail. In such 
swarms are they that the wheat fields are denuded of every 
blade, and the ground is as bare of vegetation as a sum- 
mer fallow. he kitchen garden was a paradise for 
them. Watermelons as_they ripened were denuded 
of their outside covering. Where at night was the promise 
of a melon, in the morning was a mass of red pulp and black 
seeds. The outer rind had been eaten tothe core. Nota 
leaf showed above ground but what it was cut off as soon as 
grown. 
and kill again. 


Swedenborg-like, the club has raised a spirit which will not 
down at their bidding. 

The acreage sown to grains of different kinds is greater 
than ever before. The birds have feasted always. There 
never has been a scarcity of food this year. At least a thou- 
sand birds are now on the island, judging from the number of 


bevies put up during the walk. They were found eyery- | 


where. A few were shot and found to be as fat as a Dela- 





The dock 
was soon reached and the yacht’s nose run close to the land- 
Cat-rigged, there was nothing to prevent the 
All were placed speedily 
on shore, and exclamations of delight, as they looked toward 
Never did 
Under the intelligent adminis- dl ° I 
tration of Mr. Wellington, the club secretary, constant im- {look at. In most lugubrious fashion did they start for bed- 
Not a trace of the old | rooms and sleep. 
Not a vestige of 
The old 
cellars of the burned buildings have been filled up. The 
mass of debris left from the fire has been buried, the surface 
leveled off; and where last season was a chaotic mass of 
dirt, lime and broken brick, is now a sward as rich in color 


Last year 


As a consequence the order has been issued to kill | 
Four hundred have been done to death since 
Nov. 1, yet there appears no diminution in their number. 











| 





ware ortolan. Singular to say, each bird’s craw was found 
UTCHOGUE, L. I., Nov. 25.—Editor Forest and Stream: ' half full of bay berries. In the olden times never a bird 

would touch them. Their taste has changed, as have their 
Then not a bird was found save io the cover or in 
Now we start them from the sedge grass of the 
beaches, where a strong wind would cover them with the 
One is always sure 


habits. 
the woods. 


aoe of the waves rolling up the sands, 
of finding a bevy there. 

After dinner was thoroughly discussed and enjoyed, the 
first business of the trials of the year was brought forward— 
the making of entries. Unfortunately, disease had made 
havoc with the dogs, and many members were deprived of 
the pleasure of competing for the valuable prizes offered by 
j theclub. The list is a light one, and seems lighter than it 

is, because the animals do not run one as against the other. 

ane there follows no series of heats, as at other 
trials. 

Joost (S. B. Duryea, Brooklyn), liver and white pointer 
dog, 2yrs. (pedigree not given). 

RHEUMA (W. M. Van Anden, Brooklyn, N. Y.), red Irish 
dog, 2yrs. (Dietrich’s Tip—Spooner’s Grace). 

Gout (W. M. Van Anden, Brooklyn, N. Y.), red Irish dog, 
7yrs. (Massey’s Duke—Pratt’s Daisy). 

GREY (William Stanley, Englewood, N. J.), blue belton 
setter dog, 3yrs. (pedigree not given). 

Bos (William Hester, Brooklyn, N. Y.), blue belton setter 
dog. 9yrs. (Raybell—dam not given). 

Alsy (S. Fleet Speir, Brooklyn, N. Y.), liver and white 
pointer bitch. 3yrs. (Don Donald—Nellie IT.). 

St. Exnmo V. (S. Fleet Speir, Brooklyn, N. Y.), black, white 
and tan English setter dog, 5yrs. (St. Elmo 1V.—Countess 
Louise). ; 

BERKELEY II. (Alden S. Swan, Brooklyn, N. Y.), red 
Irish setter dog, 10yrs. (Chief—Gussie). 

JOLLY REx (Henry D. Polhemus, Brooklyn, N. Y.), black, 
white and tan setter dog, 2i¢yrs. (Rex Gladstone—Little 
Fraud). 

BELLE (S. Fleet Speir, Brooklyn, N. Y.), blue belton setter 
bitch, 3yrs. (Count Rapier—Dell). 

As soon as the entries closed, the names were placed ina 
hat and drawn to run as follows. It will be recalled the 
dogs are run in pairs simply to save time, as each animal’s 
work is judged according to the scale of points adopted by 
the club in its running rules. While the work was going 
on the ominous patter, patter of the rain was heard on the 
outside as it beat against the window panes. The disgusted 

, looks of the sportsmen as they heard it, were laughable to 


FRIDAY’S WORK. 

The morning broke with a cloudy sky. At early dawn a 
rosy streak struck through a rift in the cloud banks. It 
was but momentary, and the clouds closed up again, making 
a solid, dull, leaden hue, gruesome in the extreme. Called 
to an early breakfast, it was quickly disposed of, and as 
soon as finished the men and dogs started for the work in 
hand. 

BERKELEY II. AND ST. ELMO V. 

The first named, handled by member Chauncey Marshall 
in the absence of his owner, the last by Dr. Speir. Cast off 
at the club house, they were hunted directly west to the 
bluff where it overlooks the 100-acre tract of flat salt mea- 
dow. At the very verge the red dog struck scent and pulled 
himself to a stiff point; this was backed by St. Elmo; the 
bird rose wild; shot at and missed. <A turn to the left and 
along the edge of the bluff southerly, Berkely again got the 
birds, and was again backed by Sauk. Then followed a 
beautiful piece of canine work. The birds alternately ran 
and stopped, the dogs followed, fast or slow, as the occasion 
required; the time of the roading was at least 20 minutes, 
for the dogs were careful, and consequently slow. At the 
end of the bluff where another yard’s distance saw it run 
down to the sand, both dogs stopped, Berkely pointing, 
Sauk backing. The birds got up wild, as the handlers 
came up, the Irish dog a little unsteady to wing, but as the 
guns were fired he dropped at once to shot. Ordered to re- 
trieve Berkely brought in the dead bird in capital fashion 
and delivered it to Marshall. Sauk told to retrieve did so, 
but very slowly and in bad form. Dogs ordered up at 9.20. 


JOLLY REX AND BELLE. 


This brace, second in order of drawing, cast off ten min- 
utes afterward, and hunted south toward the clay pit. 
Belle showed the greater speed, Rex was more stylish in his 
work. In quartering their ground they were about equal, 
in the briers Rex by far the more courageous. Beforethe race 
was over he was a mass of blood, where his head and neck 
had been torn by the thorns of the blackberry canes. At 
Black Oak Point, where the scrub oak nearly touched the 
waters of the bay, both dogs commenced roading, and after 
a few rods located the birds simultaneously. Rex more 
stylish on point than Belle. Birds put up, shot at and 
missed. Dr. Speir hunted Belle, Polhemus hunted Rex, the 
latter having purchased Rex only the night before simply 
to run him in these trials. Belle dropped to shot, Rex to 
command. After this along hunt followed down the east 
side of the island. At the edge Belle roaded up a bird; she 
was steady to wing. A second time she roaded, but the 
quail got up wild. She was slightly unsteady, but came 
back to whistle. Rex followed suit in putting up a bird. 
The doctor immediately put up two more, fired and missed. 
Rex took a short chase after them, but stopped to order. 
Shortly after Rex got a good point, in front of which three 
birds got up wild as hawks; Rex this time steady as a clock, 
and dropping to wing as they rose. These birds were fol- 
lowed, and Belle got a capital point where they had been 
marked down: Rex refused to back; bird got up wild. 
Another point was had a moment after, Dr. Speir walking 
up to dogs started two half-grown rabbits. As they ran 
both dogs ran after them, but came back to whistle. The 
same thing happened a moment after, this second time, 
however, the dogs were steady as a clock when the bunnies 
jumped. Dogs taken up at 11 o’clock, and a quarter of an 
hour afterward the next brace brought up and cast off. 


JOOST AND GREY. 


Stanley hunted Grey, and Marshall the pointer Joost in the 
absence of her owner, S. B. Duryea. Through the brier lot 
southerly along the bluff, then a turn northerly back to 
Black Oak Point. Nothing was found save hares, which 
bounded out of the cover in every direction as the dogs 

uartered the ground. Grey the better dog in every respect; 
[a showing a lack of both work and education. Natur- 
ally he is a good dog, but natural ability alone does not win 
at field trials. While running, Grey found and brought to 
his owner a quail which had evidently been shot the day be- 
fore. The retrieve was made in good shape. Going on, a 
half dozen birds jumped in front of Judge Plummer. All 
hands shot, but not a bird dropped. Grey unsteady to both 
wing and shot, but steadied himself to order. Grey again 
unsteady as a rabbit jumped out from under his nose. Joost 
rar up a bird unconsciously, apparently not knowing the 
work required of him. Stanley tried to shoot, but the safety 
guard of his hammerless was down, and he could not pull a 
trigger. Moving on, Grey routed out a half-grown hare, 
and was at once off in a short spinafter him, coming back 
to whistle; then Grey false-pointed, Joost failing to back. 
Both dogs capital rangers and good quarterers. Taken up 
at 12:35. 

RHEUMA AND DAISY. 

Van Anden handled the Irish dog, and Dr. Speir the 
pointer Daisy. They were started at edge of woods on the 
western side. Rheuma got up a bunny and bounced after 
it. A turn to the bluff, west, and again Rheuma broke 




































































































after a hare, running head down like a wolf on trail, 
Called back, he worked at the edge of the bluff on the west, 
side. Here he took scent, and roading a few rods came toa 
good staunch point. The birds got up wild before him. 
Again he found the scent where the quail had been marked 
down, and got in an excellent bit of work before he stopped 
on the bird for good. The bird flushed itself, and Rheuma 
indulged himself in a little canine racket, coming back to 
call. Atthis point Van Anden twisted a terdon in his left 
leg, and was at once placed hors de combat. He was trans- 
ferred to the house in the club’s ambulance. This put his 
dogs out of the race. Member Stanley ran them, and did 
well under the circumstances, but the Irish blood was ram 

pant and did asit pleased. Rabbit and quail were chased 
with equal indifference. Daisy did nothing good, bad or in- 
different. She acted as if she had never been hunted. Dogs 
taken up at 1:05 P. M., and a walk to the house for luncheon 
was taken at once. The meal was soon disposed of. 


GOUT AND BOB. 


Stanley hunted Gout for Van Anden, Chauncey Marshall 
hunted Bob for his absent owner, William Nestor. With 
all his hunting skill, he couldn’t land Bob a winner. The 
dog was too much for him. Leaving the club house at 2:37 
a straight walk was had across the island to South Point, 
stopping on the way to hunt out the big gully which runs 
down to the east shore, cutting the high bluff in two parts. 
Nothing found in all its length. The point was reached at 
3:15 and bunted out thoroughly. Not a bird, but lots of 
hares. Gout getting excited and unsteady. Then along 
the whole south beach to the high bluff at its western end, 
then aturn inland. Scarcely in when the dogs put up a 
big bevy. Gout at once made a rush for the flying quail. 
He was called in for punishment which he accepted as part 
of the play. The west shore was hunted in northerly 
direction. On the high rolling hills Gout found the 
birds, and after some good roading located them. It was 
a neat bit of dog work. Stanley walked up to shoot, 
the birds got up with a roar, Gout couldn’t stand the 
racket, and away he rushed trying to catch them by the 
tail. Instead of catching the birds, he caught the lash. 
Did it cure him? Nota bit of it. He shook his hide to get 
the hair straight, and then chased a rabbit like a beagle as 
it jumped from cover in front of him. Bob pointed several 
times, each point being backed by Gout. Nothing was 
found, Bob simply thought, this man isn’t my boss, see 
how I'll fool him. He did it, too. A few moments after 
this Gout again did some good work, roading the birds for 
a long distance, and then making a good point. This was 
the extent of his good behavior. As they were put up he 
jumped for them, and put out his chance of a win. Whistle 
and call he paid no attention to, until he had his run out. 
Taken up at 4:30 and a move made fortheclnb house. After 
aclean up followed dinner. After dinner the judges, Messrs. 
Jacob Pentz, A. F. Plummer and E. B. Converse retired to 
make up the record of points to the credit of each animal 
as made. After due consultation the result was announced 
as given in the table below: 
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* Not having a chance to win a place, dog not tried for a re- 
trieve 

Thus ended the eighth annual trial of the Robins Island 
Club. Among the gentlemen present at the meeting were 
Dr. S. Fleet Speir, President: H. D. Polhemus, Vice-Presi- 
dent: W. I. Wellington, Secretary-Treasurer; William 
Stanley, Nels F. Carman, Col. S. Richards, Chauncey Mar- 
shall, E. B. Convers, W. M. Van Anden, A. F. Plummer, 
Shephard Homans and Jacob Pentz. Letters of regret were 
received from Judge Pratt, Supreme Court, Brooklyn, S. B. 
Duryea and William Hester. All these were detained in 
the city by illness, more or less severe. Judge Pratt’s letter 
to Dr. Speir ran: 

SUPREME Court CHAMBERS, Brooklyn, Kings County, Nov. 22. 
—Dear Doctor: I do not dare to start for Robins Island this morn- 
ing. I am too ailing to risk the changes of the weather at this 
season. I regret more than I can express the enforced absence. 
I fear the other judges will not drop to your skill in bandling 
dogs, and that you will get away with all the prizes. It is nota 
fair thing for you to run against the other fellows without some 
judge who knows of your little tricks in hunting dogs. lL repeat 
I never regretted anything so much as my not being able to be 
with you. Give my regrets to Pentz and tell him to keep an eye 
on you. Very truly yours, C. E. PRATT. 

Judge Pratt’s absence was especially regretted, for he has 
acted as judge at the trials for many years past. PECONIC. 


EASTERN FIELD TRIALS CLUB. 


> E regular annual meeting of the Eastern Field Trials 

Club was held at High Point, N. C., on Saturday eve- 
ning, Nov. 23. Only thirteen of the members were present, 
two less than is required for a quorum, and the election of 
officers was postponed until the regular meeting in January. 
The meeting was a very important one nevertheless, and 
action was taken that will have a great influence upon the 
future of the club. The corresponding Monday in Novem- 
ber was decided upon as the date for the beginning of the 
trials for 1890. A committee, consisting of Messrs. Duryes, 
Lorillard, Breese, Coster and Cochran, was appointed to 
select new grounds for future trials. It was also voted to 
abandon the Pointer Stake next year, and run but one All- 
Aged Stake, open to setters and puinters. It was also voted 
that it was the sense of the meeting that the spotting sys- 
tem of judging should be adopted, and Messrs, J. O. Donner, 
H. B. Duryea and F. R. Hitchcock were appointed a com- 
mittee to revise the rules to conform with this system. The 
meeting then adjourned until the second Tuesday in Janu- 
ary, at the office of Mr. Hitchcock, in New York. 


LOTT.—Terre Haute, Ind., Nov. 20.—The prize bitch Lott. 
winner of the $1,000 Lott—Grousedale stakes several years 
ago, died here last week. She was owned by Herman Hui- 
man of this city, and was valued at $700. She was due to 
whelp the latter part of this month.--H. 


CHICAGO, II1., Oct. 18.—Mr. L. F. Whitman, well known 
among dog menjin this vicinity, has been appointed Western 
agent of the A. K.C., in which capacity he will doubtless 
act very acceptably,—E. H. 
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DAD WILSON GONE BACK.—Covington, Ky., Nov. 20. 
—You will remember about a year ago last AprilI sold the 
white, black and tan English setter dog Dad Wilson (Cam- 
pridge—champion Dido ITI.) to parties east. I had bred several 
bitches to him beforeI sold him, and his puppies have proved 
themselves such grand field dogs that I have come to the 
conclusion that I need more of that kind of puppies, and 
have repurchased Dad Wilson, and will use him in my 
kennel and in the public stud. He arrived yesterday in fine 
condition, and is now I think even better looking than when 
Isoldhim. Asfor a stud dog, I think he has but few equals 
and no superiors in this country. One of his puppies (Dad 
Wilson’s Boy) you will remember took first in the puppy 
class at Chicago this spring, and was one of my kennel that 
took special for the best kennel of four English setters in 
the show, and for which I refused a long price at Chicago. 
This puppy is entered in this year’s trials and will be heard 
from furtheralong. 1lhavequite a number of other excellent 
youngsters by Dad Wilson that I prize very highly. His royal 
breeding, together with his power to reproduce himself, has 
caused me to again own him, and he will hereafter make 
his home with me.—J. SHELLEY HUDSON. 


“4 TRANSACTION IN DOG FLESH.’’— Suspension 
Bridge, N. Y., Nov. 22.—Editor Forest and Stream: Gener- 
ally — I think the readers of FOREST AND STREAM 
would not be interested in reading ‘‘A Transaction in Dog 
Flesh,’’ but as Mr. S. C. Graff, of Cadiz, Ohio, promises to 
explain to readers ot this paper how he once sold a dog, re- 
ceived his pay in full, acknowledged receipt of same, and then 
never shipped the dog norrefunded payment, it seems to me 
this ‘would be very interesting to dog men at least. Mr. 
Graff no doubt felt a little sore on reading my article of two 
weeks ago; he says he believes I have been ‘“‘written up’ 
more than once for crovked dog dealings. If the editor of 
this pense has any knowledge of any such writings I would 
thank him to mention the fact.—CHARLES E. LEwis. [We 
have no recollection of anything reflecting upon Mr. Lewis’s 
fair dealing. | 


DE BUCH—JEWESS.—Editor Forest and Stream: Will 
you kindly note that the mastiff bitch Jewess, owned by Mr. 
John W. Menely, then of Circleville, Ohio, visited my De 
Buch on March 23, 1884, and on June 25, 1885; that the first 
visit was noted on page 56, A. K.R., Vol. II. (De Buch appear- 
ing under his then kennel name of Tiny). The second visit 
is noted on page 117, A.K.R., Vol. I1I.; that De Buch is en- 
tered in A.K.R. number 1,502; that he has a pedigree veri- 
fied by Mr. M. B. Wynn himself; and that he was the first 
dog ever owned in this country with a thoroughly complete 
pedigree running back to 1835. For some inscrutable rea- 
son I have been receiving inquiries as'to this matter, and 
while I am always willing to oblige, there is such a thing as 
vetting tired of answering the same question a dozen times. 
—W. WADE (Hulton, Pa., Nov. 21.) 


BLACK AND TAN.—Buffalo, Nov. 16.—‘‘Podgers”’ seems 
to think that my Queen is an exceptional black and tan ter- 
rier, and says that if I will acquire another one, and it pans 
out as creditably as this one, he will throw up the sponge 
and acknowledge himself mistaken. Had I owned but one 
[ would not have presumed to speak of my experience with 
the breed. I have owned and bred them for years, and have 
four good specimens at my home now. I will admit that 
‘‘Podgers’s’”’ experience was discouraging, but mine has 
been the opposite. I have always found them faithful 
friends, and have never had to advertise for a lost one. 
They love their home and show no disposition to scoot from 
it.—BLACK AND TAN. 





A. K. C. QUARTERLY MEETING,—To the Delegates 
of the A. K. C.: You are hereby notified that the regular 
quarterly meeting of the Executive Committee of the 
American Kennel Club will be held at the club rooms, at 
No. 44 Broadway, New York, on Friday, Dec. 6, 1889, at 1 
o’clock P. M. A full meeting is desired, as the poe 
amendments to the bench show rules are to be acted upon at 
this meeting. By order of the President.—A. P. VREDEN- 
BURGH, Secretary. 

LOST SETTER.—On Nov. 17 I lost my English setter 
pup, seven mouths old, well grown, not fat, weight 38lbs.; 
both sides of head and ears black, tan cheeks and spots over 
eyes, and tan ticked on nose and paws; body white and black 
ticked, and black spot about one inch rownd on left hind- 
leg.—G. A. COLMAN (123 Bartlett street, Charlestown, Mass.). 





AN OPENING FOR DOG BREAKERS.—Portland, Ore- 
gon.—Should it chance that you hear of any one casting 
about for a locality where they can engage in the business 
of breaking dogs, [ wish you would recommend such a party 
to come out here, as the right party could soon work up a 
good business and fill a long felt want.—B. 


THE EASTERN COURSING CLUB MEET has been 
postponed to Saturday, Dec. 7, when the supply of the jacks 
will be ample for a successful meeting. - Fall particulars 
may be had from Mr. H. W. Huntington, 148 South Eighth 
street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


KENNEL NOTES. 


Notes must be sent on prepared blanks, which are fur- 
nished free on receipt of stamped and addressed envelope 
of large letter size. Sets of 200 of any one form, bound for 
retaining duplicates, are sent for 30 cents. 


NAMES CLAIMED. 
(= Notes must be sent on the Prepared Blanks, e 


Pequot Lad and Pequot Lass. By 8. M. Crocker, New London, 
Conn., for black, white and tan English setter dog and black and 
white bitch, whelped June 12, 1889, by Ben Hill (Druid—Ruby) out 
of Tempest (Count Noble—Lit). 

Don’s Boy, Rhody, Rodney and Lulu’s Boy. By Michael Flynn, 
Jr., Bristol, R. L.. tor red lrish setter dogs, whelped Nov. 2, 1889, 
by O’Donovan Rossa (Sarsfield—Nino) out of Lulu IV. (Shay’s 
Dick—Lulu II.). 

BRED. 


(= Notes must be sent on the Prepared Blanks. 


Tyzah II.--Gilderoy. C.C. Abbe’s (Springfield, Mass.) collie bitch 
Tyzah II. (Ayrshire Laddie—Tyzah) to his Gilderoy (champion 
Charlemagne—Hasty), July 15. 

Tyzah 11.’s Daigo ilderoy. C.C. Abbe’s (Springfield, Mass.) col- 
lie bitch Tyzah II.’s Daisy (imported Gaffa—Tyzah II.) to his Gil- 
deroy (champion Charlemagne—Hasty), Oct. 9. 

Neilie—Me Too. Rochelle Kennels’ (New Rochelle, N. Y.) Mexi- 
can hairless bitch Nellie (A.K.R. 6076) to Mrs. H. T. Foote’s Me 
Too (A.K.R. 6074), Nov. 5. 

Empress—Sears’ Monarch. 8. R. Wiggin’s (Lynn, Mass.) mastiff 
bitch Empress (Major—Nellie) to Wyoming Kennels’ Sears’ Mon-~ 
arch (Lord Raglan—Dido), Oct. 23. 

Empress IIT.—Sears’ Monarch. 8. W.Crook’s (Attleboro, Mass.) 
mastiff bitch Empress II[. (Imperial Chancellor—Ruth) to Wyo- 
ming Kennels’ Sears’ Monarch (Lord Raglan—Dido), Aug. 12. 

_Ruth—Sears’ Monarch. 8. W. Crook’s (Attleboro, Mass.) mastiff 
bitch Ruth to Wyoming Kennels’ Sears’ Monarch (Lord Raglan— 
Dido), Nov. 2. 

Alpine Gisele, Jr. Wyoming Kennels’ (Melrose, 
Mass.) St. Bernard biteh Alpine Queen (champion Apullo—cham- 
pion Miranda) to their Plinlimmon, Jr. (champion Plinlimmon— 
Princess Beatrice), Oct. 20. 

Lady Catherine—Plinlimmon, Jr. Wyoming Kennels’ (Melrose, 
Mass.) St. Bernard bitch Lady Catherine (Vuke of Lancaster— 
Dorris) to their Plinlimmon, Jr. (champion Plinlimmon—Princess 
Beatrice), Oct. 9. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


Belle of Stanton—Ben Hill. P. Lorillard, Jr.’s (Jersey City, N. J.) 
English setter bitch Belle of Stanton (Count. Noble—Dido II.) to 
J. Shelley Hudson’s Ben Hill (Druid—Ruby), Nov. 18. 
Tough—Bob Obo. Corktown Kennels’ (Ottawa, Ont.) cocker 
spaniel bitch Tough (Wildair—Belle) to P. G. Keyes’s imported 
ob Obo (champion Obo—Nellie), Nov. 19. 


WHELPS. 
=" Notes must be sent on the Prepared Blanks. 


Tyzah lI. C.C. Abbe’s (Springfield, Mass.) collie bitch Tyzah II. 
(Ayrshire Laddie—Tyzah), Sept. 15, eight (two dogs), by his Gilde- 
roy (champion Charlemagne—Hasty). 

Meersbrook Girl. Rochelle Kennels’ (New Rochelle, N. Y.) black 
and tan terrier bitch Meersbrook Girl (Punch—Meersbrook Jessy), 
Nov. 21, seven (five dogs), by their Dick (Prince— -——). 

Thora II. St. Bernard Kennels’ (New Haven, Conn.) St. Ber- 
nard bitch Thora II. (A.K.R. 3585), Sept. 20, eight (seven dogs), by 
Stephens’s Monarch (Merlin—Duchess IV.). 


SALES. 
eS” Notes mustbe sent on the Prepared Blanks. 


Core en 1I.’s Daisy whelps. Black and tan collies,whelped 
May 31, 1889, by C. C. Abbe, Springfield, Mass.,a dog to Fred H. 
Smith and a bitch to Daniel Bixby, both of same place, and a bitch 
to Lowell Bickford, Palmer, Mass. 

Sears’ Monarch—Una whelp. Mastiff dog, whelped_ March 10, 
1889, by Wyoming Kennels, Melrose, Mass., to Rev. R. Thomas, 
Brookline, Mass. 

Sears’ Monarch—Maid of Athens whelp. Mastiff dog, whelped 
Aug. 22, 1889, by Wyoming Kennels, Melrose, Mass., to H. D. Ken- 
dall, Lowell, Mass. 

Plintimmon, Jr.—Maude whelps. St. Bernards, whelped Aug. 13, 
1889, by Wyoming Kennels, Melrose, Mass., a dog each to Chas. 
Meyer, Thomas Long, C. G. Boardman, Boston, Mass.: J. McD. 
Cromar, Edmundston, N. H.: F. W. Cowan, Oshawa, Ont.; Frank 
Clark, Randolph, Mass.; C. E. Tingley, Reading, Mass., and a 
bitch to F. W. Knoblauch, Jersey City, N. J. 

Plinlimmon, Jr.—Mollie whelps. St. Bernards, whelped July 5, 
1889, by Wyoming Kennels, Melrose. Mass., two dogs to W. H. 
Walbridge, Peterboro, N. H; a dog to Rev. J. F. McDonough, 
Taunton, Mass., and a dog and bitch to Mrs. Kate McShane, Bal- 
timore, Md. 

Pequot Lad and Pequot Lass. Black, white and tan English set- 
ter dog and black and white bitch, whelped June 12, 1889, by Ben 
Hill out of Tempest, by J. Shelley Hudson, Covington, Ky., to S. 
M. Crocker, New London, Conn. 

Dad Wilson. White, black and tan English setter dog, whelped 
Aug. 9, 184, by Cambridge out of Dido [I., by P. Lorillard, Jr., 
Jersey City, N. J., to J. Shelley Hudson, Covington, Ky. 

Sykes. Black cocker spaniel bitch, whelped June 4, 1889, by Obo, 
Jr., out of Tough, by Corktown Cocker Kennels, Ottawa, Ont., to 
U. Bonneville, Danville, Que. 

Vigil. White, with evenly marked tan head, fox-terrier bitch, 
age not given, by Venator out of Nellie, by Oxford Kennels, Lon- 
don, Ont., to E. C. Ray, Jr., Mamaroneck, N. Y. 


KENNEL MANAGEMENT. 
Ee No Notice Taken ot Anonymous Correspondents. 


Sport, Brooklyn.—Cancrum ovis—a disease of the mouth due 
to a decayed tooth or disease of jaw bone, or possibly some acrid 
poison. The disease is often fatal. The cause should have been 
removed and tonics and stimulants administered. 


F. G. T., Pittsfield, Mass.—I wrote you some time ago about a 
bird dog I bave which had canker in the ear. He is somewhat 
better, but_the inside of the ear has grown almost full of what. 
the doctor here says is proud flesh or something like that. He 
says the best way to get rid of it is tocut it out. The dog’s hear- 
ing is all right, but he shakes and scratches his head. Would you 
advise having it cutout? Ans, Either have it cut out or burn it 
down with nitrate of silver stick (lunar caustic). If it is cut out 
the base must be touched each day with the silver until it heals. 


J. R. F., Rochester, N. Y.—What shall I do tor 8 months pointer 
pup? He has inflammation of the haw ef both eyes. Some years 
ago I raised an English setter and he wastroubled with the same. 
Finally had them removed but the remedy is a little too barbar- 
ous. What is the cause and the remedy? Ans. The cause may be 
local irritation or constitutional vice. To treat, drop a little 
solution of zine sulphate 2 grains to the ounce in the eyes once or 
twice daily, and also wash the eyes wilh borax and camphor 
water, 10 grains of borax to the ounce. The operation of cutting 
with scissors may be made painless by the use of cocaine. 


J. F. L., Philadelpbia, Pa.—I own an English setter dog age 3yrs. 
For past three months his head has been out of order, and at 
times smells like stale dried beef, as near as [ can describe the 
odor. Willi you kindly inform me what I shall do for him? | 
think it is canker of theear. Ans.: 

IIE wavascteuass%es vse dsceceakanaoce 3 ii 
IE d detec nnd es cccntadusenescbesvecass era 
AG -oeeeee cece see: aes seated ddeeeeses csiesescite inden ee 

Sig. Let a few drops fall in the ears night and morning. The 
ears mar also be sponged out with a weak carbolic acid solution, 
one in fifty. 


J. H. A., Saylesville, R. I.—My Irish setter bitch, 18 months old, 
was paralyzed in her hindquarters when she was 12 months old: 
she has not yet recovered perfect use of her hindlegs, being very 
awkward in her gait; the trouble seems to extend to her toes, 
which scrape the ground as she walks, and she cannot turn 
guickly when running. She is, however, able to do a hard day’s 
work in the field, and never tires. This trouble came on her three 
months after she had recovered from distemper. Kindly tell me 
what are her chances for complete recovery, and what I can do 
for her. She is also troubled with incontinence of her urine. 
Ans. It is a sequel of distemper, quite common. The regular ap- 
plication of electricity to the hindquarters (lower segment of 
spinal cord) will benefit; also give a two-grain pill of the citrates 
of iron and strychnine, three times daily. The incontinence of 
urine is due to the same cause. 


W. T. B., Washington, D. C.—I have a pointer dog eighteen 
months old which we have been compelled to nickname “Salva- 
tion.” This dog is possessed of such a phenomenal appetite as to 
be the wonder of the community. He will eat six times as much 
as any other dog I have and yet retain a keen edge to his appetite, 
and, in fact, will gulp his food so fast and in such quantities, if 
allowed bim, as to cause choking and suffocation. He is fed 
liberally on table scraps, corn bread, Spratts and Spalding’s 
food, and has never been known since his return from the party 
who handled him to get enough. Although fed at one time three 
quarts of prepared food, at which time he was swelled out of all 
proportions, yet was hungry for more. He is under size, very thin 
in flesh, active and nervous. Ans. It would be well to try vermi- 
fuge remedies. Purge with castor oil, tablespoon doses, and in 
six hours give 30 grains of powdered areca nut made into a pill 
with lard. This can be forced down the throat. Only feed milk 
for two or three days. Give a 5-grain quinine pill night and 
morning. 


Rifle and Crap Shooting. 


RANGE AND GALLERY. 


CONLIN’S ANNIVERSARY. 


N Monday last Jas. S. Conlin threw his gallery open in gala 
attire. It was the twenty-fifth anniversary of his start as a 
gallery keeper in thiscity, and he had asked every one who had 
ever snot in his rooms to come up during the day and evening, en- 
joy a few words with the veteran bullet director, look over the 
tine records of shooting done under all manner of conditions, and 
enjoy a ball of the liquid rather than the leaden sort. There was 
a great gathering and reminiscences ran riot, while of shooting 
yarns there were enough to stock a history of firearms from long 
yefove the war. Mr. Conlin’s formal gallery record stands as 
follows: 
First established, Nov. 24, 1864. Barnum’s old American Mu- 
seum, Broadway and Ann street. Destroyed by fire July 13, 1865. 
In Barnum’s new American Museum, Broadway, between Spring 








Next in Wood’s Museum fee Pues Theatre). Opened Aug. 
Noted Shooting Gallery, 47 Nassau street. Opened Dec, 15, 1868; 
Corner Broadway and Twenty-second street. Opened April 13, 

roadway, next to the ae Theatre. Opened May 1, 
The gallery No. 1,222 Broadway. Opened April 12, 1877; closed 





e 
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not bring the dead tolifeagain. They go for naught,—BLUBROCK, 
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§ oe erection of Wallack’s New Theatre (now Palmer’s), May 
4 White Elephant Rifle Range, 1.241 to 1,247 Broadway. Opened 
Jan. 15, 1880. C. D. Shepard, proprietor; J. 8. Conlin. manager. 
Rifle, Pistol and Record Gallery, 1,255 and 1,257 Broadway. 
Opened May 18, 1881, and now open to the shooting world. 


BOSTON, Nov. 23.—The regular shoot of the Massachusetts 
Rifle Association was held to-day atits range at Walnut Hill. 
The weather conditions were good, witha moderate wind blowing 
from 9 o0’clock. Mr. Munroe won the gold medal in the 20-shot 
rest match, and Mr. Lee won the gold champion medal. Messrs. 
O. E. Pettman and W. M. Foster each won a silver military medal. 
Next Thursday—Thanksgiving Day—wil]l be celebrated by hold- 
ing an all-day rifle shoot at Walnut Hill for prize and practice 
shooting. Following are the best scores made yesterday: 

20-Shot Rest Match. 
JR Munroe....98107 W Pomeroy.....97 102 T Warren.......100 98 
CH Davis..... 101 105 
Champion Medal Match. 


We RA ssc s canna 8 COClarke......... 83 B Hemmingway...66 
Silver military medal, won on 10 scores of 42 or better: 

IIs sc cacug vices ace ae 42 45 43 42 42 42 42 48 45 43 
CE Bi PIE cecsinn<acccseusaia 42 42 43 44 42 42 42 44 43 «#42 
Victorv Medal Match. 

G F Ellsworth..... 86 A McBean...... ..--82 MBAdams.... 75 

FS Gardner.... .. % AS Hust ......... 82 

Military Medal Match. 
W M Foster......45438 AS Hunt.......... 40 G H Nason.........39 
F F Lowell..... .4842 S field............. 40 K B Hobbs......... 36 
OE Pettman.......42 
All-Comers’ Rest Match. 
J B Munroe....... 15 MF Ham...... .. 105 A Ballard......... 101 
S Wilder... ...+- 109 S W Warner......103 T P Williams.. ..100 
Cl bavis......... 109 W Pomeroy....... 102 WD Reed........ 92 
D F Worcester... .108 
All-Comers* Off-Hand Match. 

H L Lee.... . .....82 F W Chester....... 76 SC Sydney.........72 
J B Fellows........ 82 AS Hunt......: ..75 A Sharp (mil). ....70 
A McBean... ...... 81 OC Dunbar..... ..74 EK James......... 69 
WP PG iscs ss ccs 7 OC Witlard.......... 73 A Newman... .... bt 


PHILADELPAIA, Nov. 19.—The attandance of the Gaiety Rifie 
and Pistol Club to-night was very slim (owing to the inclemency 
of the weather) at their regular weekly contest for gold and silver 
medals. Mr. E. Travis had no trouble to discount those present 
eligible to shoot for the gold badge, while Mr. J. Pollock had a 
picnic all to himself for the silver badge. Mr. Geo. W. Coulston 
and Mr. H. J. Mehard have joined the forces of the club. Official 
score stood as follows on standard American targets (reduced), 
See Saran Wurfflein rifles, plain open sights, 10 shots, possi- 
bly 
SO MIE nid ciecnidiceccieaden 9 10 


‘ 


910 910 10 10 10—96 





NE Iran cncancanaccemeetecsa 1010 910 9 910 810 9~% 
I da reat caddand cus addcnasaseia 8 9 810 810 91010 9—9] 
es inn dndwoghedanaevdtnucnunten 10 6 7 61010 710 7 5—78 
ME WOMEN oc - Sanncnavene- vac enenes 510 9 8 5 7 810 7 8-27 
Bie NI a3 Suc tinue Gaga gaied acca 10 6 9 8 610 6 6 8 6-75 
aa tntesedness accnesesacauudd -3810 7 510 6 7 5 8 7% 
BF BIGNOG sc... a ccccecccese sacs & Gee © EM 6 Ba 
Todi sh cadasdannecesnegake SOTSEesse F 6 EC Bae 
A McManus ray 546898 8 6 6 7-67 
DP esc xcscens 6567768 6 6 8&6 
J A Pollock -S65%™5S9TFTC HE 
W Young 488 665%757 5-61 
W Worfilein ...... ......... ........6 9666410 5 3 4—50 
SMALL-BORE. 


SYRACUSE, Nov. 18.—The Onondaga Rifle Club has won the 
match with the Antrim Kifle Team, tired to-d».v, by 26 points, the 
Antrim Team scoring 1031 to the Onondaga’s 1057. These are the 
scores of the Antrim Rifle Team: 


PO eR es eer ee or 6108 98999 TFT 8—8& 

9 810111211 9 8 9 11—98—181 
§ Penrene.....<cccsccse. sess 3 8 9 ORM 8 6 Ewe 

81010 7 8111011 8 8—91-1%7 
CE Burgess..............c.0007 E99 SBES SE GH 

9999 91L1l 8 7 8 90—-176 
lt | __ se oe oe 

9999 910 8 8 8 1I—94—175 
RNIN esata nnecee swan 8 8109989 8 8 9—88 

8 9 512 8 8 5 8 9 8—8O—166 
OP Ode 5k. Soci Se OPTS ee ee 

003948 7 8 6 9 T77—156 


CIES oo. a. 26 sds cd ondacecnwestnasecmeencmieens 1031 
SMOKELESS POW DER.—A recent United Press dispatch from 
Washington says that a Captain Ledyard Ellsworth, of Hartford, 
Conn., who claims to be the inventor of the smokeless powder 
which has caused such a sensation in German army circles, is in 
the city armed with a letter to Secretary Proctor, asking that the 
powder be tested with a view to its purchase by the United States 
government. Captain Ellsworth has — in his possession 
making over the formula for the manufacture of the powder to 
Carl von Anderlitch, of London, representing the German govern- 
ment, and according to these documents Von Anderlitch obtains 
for his government from the inventor the exclusive rights for all 
countries with the exception of the United States, Mexico and 
Central America. For these rights Von Anderlitch pays $500,000, 
ard is to pay $10,000 per year in semi-annual payments for ninety- 
nine years. The contract further provides that if before Nov. 1, 
1839, the purchasers should inform Captain*Elisworth by personal 
service, letter, cable or otherwise of their desire, they shall have 
the ovtion of purchasing the remaining righ:s—that is, for the 
United States, Mexico and Central America—for a like sum— 
$500,000 down and $10,000 per year for ninety-nine years. At 
present the matter seems to be complicated. Tne German con- 
tracting parties claim to have sent a letter on Oct. 12 closing the 
option, but this, Captain Elisworth says, he has not received. 


BOSTON, Nov. 22.—The members of the Bosten Press Rifle 
Association, all seated around the festive board at the Parker 
House to-night, received their friends, reviewed the past history 
of their exploits with the rifle, and received the trophies won at 
the recent annual match of the association at Walnut Hill. 
Among the guests were Col. Horace T. Rockwell, Henry S. Har- 
ris, Secretary of Massachusetts Rifle Association, Mr. W. S. 
Crown, Mr. Henry H. Faxon, of Quincy, Mr. Henry L. Lovell, of 
the Lovell Arms Company. Mr. N. C. Fowler, of the Pope Manu- 
facturing Company, and Mr. A.L. Delesdernier. Mr. J. P. Whit- 
comb, of the Transcript, the president of the association, sat at 
the head of the table. At a large table at the end of the room 
were displayed the prizes won at the late matches, which were 
far ahead of any display ever made since the organization of the 
association, both as regards elegance and value. The prize dis- 
tribution was conducted by President Whitcomb, assisted by 
Messrs. W. V. Alexander and 8. J. Byrne of the prize committee, 
and was one of the pleasantest features of the evening. Over 30 
gentlemen were present, and the affair was one of the most suc- 
cessful ever given under the auspices of the occasion. 

CLINTON, Mass., Nov. 20.—At the last meet of the Stevens 
Rifle Club of this place, the totals made by the members present 
were as follows: 

Gi asaxccedcs 18 19 20 18 21-9 Wrigbt. .. ....11 18 18 20 20—8&7 


Martin.........- 18 20 22 15 19-94 MeMinn........19 17 16 17 17—86 
Cox... ....----219 20 20 19 17-92 Langdon........19 20 15 14 14—82 


Wiel c.. cis. 16 16 18 19 19—88 


A PESSIMISTIC VIEW OF IT.—New York, Nov. 15.—Editor 


Forest and Stream: The American Shooting Association ¢ oes not 
appear to enthuse the strictly amateur trap shooter with faith 
sufficient to induce him to part with his “dust,” or “blow it in” 
for the benefit of the so-called “amateur,” who should be justly 
classed first, last and for all time as a professional trap shooter. 
It seems to me I have somewhere read that‘‘a fool and his money 
are soon parted.” If one of the great majority of amateurs does 
happen to enter into a shoot in competition with such men as 
Siegler, Lindsley, Collins, Miller, VonLengerke and others, does 
he ever require a second dose to convince him that he is in the 
wrong puddle? Even if successful in tieing for a “place,” does he 
ever “git there?” Mark the result—shot out in the ties, invari- 
ably, and the withdrawal of another so-called devotee. One ex- 
perience generally suffices. Trap shooting as a pastime, pure and 
simple, is about “played out,” in evidence of which witness the 
decadence of the many small local gun clubs, many of whom are 
entirely out of the race, and still others keeping up a vain strug- 
gle for existence. Tournaments are held with the object of in- 
ducing the unwary one to part with his “tin.” That these tour- 
naments do not meet with the desired object of enriching a tew 
at the cost of many is very evident, from the fact that so few 
tournaments are held which are made to pay even expenses. 
Gentlemen, have you not killed the goose which laid the golden 


g? Isit not about time tostart onadifferent tack? All your 
Tessification rules, trips around the country @ la base ball, can- 
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FOREST AND STREAM. - 


they received that evening. They had no sooner reached the long | craft in a disabled condition, a white sloop with no one on board 
street running down the hill to the railroad station before they | having gone adrift, taking the Guinevere’s bowsprit as she passed, 
found a perfect cavalcade of small boys following in their wake, | being unable to keep her off after paying out all the anchor shode. 


with loud cries of “sneakers,” “sneakers.” It was finally discov- 





‘* SNEAKERS.” 


ered that the appellation referred to their rubber-soled shoes; but 
rather than discard such useful articles for the satisfaction of 
the Marblehead small boy, they hurried on with ill-concealed 
terror. “Brother” was kept very busy dodging torpedoes which 
had been carefully placed in obscure places for him to step on, 
and as they passed a high board fence T. was thrown violently 
against it by a little girl of some eight or ten summers. She had 
caught his swinging hand, laid back on it with both feet placed 
firmly on the ground, and whirled him into the fence with a crash. 
They finally accosted a citizen and inquired the way to the hotel; 
he had heard of such a piace in town, but did not know where it 
was. The next man told them to retrace their steps and take the 
first street to their right, which they did, and passed a large build- 
ing on a hill brilliantly lighted, and upon asking a small boy 
what it was, he replied, “On, that’s where they have the nigger 
show.” ‘When, to-night?” exclaimed “Brother” and T. in one 
voice. “No,” replied the urchin in accents of the deepest scorn, 
“durin’ the winter, of course.” It was afterward ascertained to 
be Abbott Hall. 3 : 

The hotel was finally discovered, but the proprietor being un- 
able to procure a liquor license had closed up, finding it an un- 
profitable investment. They were then directed to several board- 
ing houses, but could not gain admittance, and finally wound up 
at an ice cream saloon, the proprietor saying he could put them 
up for the night. They were piloted up several flights of stairs to 
the attic, where a small room had been boarded off with box 
covers and old boards. it contained a cot bed, a couch, a brush 
and comb, and a skylight, and they proceeded to make themselves 
comfortable for the night. 

They were awakened at daylight by the proprietor, who took a 
seat upon the foot of T.’s couch for a good long talk. He talked 
on steadily for half an hour, said he had made several gallons of 
ice cream that morning, and tinally went down to see how it was 
getting on, but returned immediately, evidently being afraid his 
guests would take French leave during his absence. The morning 
sun streamed into the skylight, shedding its rays upon T., who 
lay blinking his eyes in the strong light. At last the proprietor 
missed stays on some yarn he was spinning of the past glories of 
Marblehead, and T. seized the opportunity to mention breakfast. 
The proprietor thought for a moment and then asked how they 
would like a little ice cream. T. looked at him, then at “Brother,” 
then at the skylight, and seemingly asked if it considered ice 
cream a solid repast. The host immediately entered upon a dis- 
course on the ingredients of said breakfast, winding up with 
“and there’s a pint of milk, a pound of sugar and three eggs in 
every quart of my ice cream, now what could yon have more 
solid than that?” That settled the question, and the morning 
meal consisted of “ice cream and cigars,” the entire bill amount- 
ing to one silver dollar. 
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BREAKFAST, 


We will not undertake to describe the harbor that morning, or 
the grandeur of the race which followed, we should be entirely 
unequal to the task. Every one must remember it as the May- 
flower’s maiden effort. The two cruisers reached their boat 
safely and found an old chum of “Brother,” Billy by name, 
quietly seated in the cockpit with severa] friends from a small 
sloop anchored near by. After several bottles of beer, and a 
great deal of yachting gossip, the winning yachts for the day 
being picked out, the visitors departed, but Billy decided to ship 
on the Guinevere for the Gay. The mainsail was double reefed, 
the anchor shode thrown into the tender, and Guinevere headed 
for the mouth of the harbor in company with numberless craft 
of all sizes, from boats of her own length and even smaller to the 
stately Mayflower, Puritan and Priscilla. It may have been im- 
agination, or the ice cream, but the crew were astonished at the 
way their craft with her beam and light draft walked away from 
catboats and small sloops as soon as the open was reached. In 
sailing round before the start, some friends were discovered on a 
tugboat laying too well out into the triangle and as “Brother” 
wished to speak them the catboat was laid alongside. Immedia- 
tely another tug appeared and came up on the other side, the 
captains yelling the pleasantries of the day to each other from 
their pilot houses. There they lay rolling in the seaway and 
gradually drawing together with the poor Guinevere becalmed 
between them. There seemed no escape for the smaller boat, but 
just at the critical moment the last comer sheered off, after being 
commended to all the bad places the crew could think of, con- 
certedly and individually. vee Fe 

At last the racing yachts crossed the line, and a splendid view 
of the race was had by sailing a small triangle inside of the course. 
As they came up for the second round the catboat was hove to 
just to leeward of the first leg and about a quarter of a mile from 
the line. What a sight those big yachts made as they crossed the 
line, squared away and set all their light canvas! They all passed 
Within two or three hundred yards of the boat, and it was worth 
sailing a hundred miles to see—yes, even a thousand. 

After the finish the Guinevere was headed for the harbor and 

ad an exciting race with a fishing schooner of some forty feet, 
and rather got the best of her in the short tacks working in under 
the land. The tender was picked up about dark, and after supper 
Brother” visited Hera. During the evening a very sharp squall 


On the following morning Billy shipped for the run home and 
the anchor was broken out about 8 o’clock, to a S.S.E. breeze dead 
ahead and very light. At three o’clock in the afternoon it was a 
dead calm, and as the boat lay directly off Nantasket, only a short 
distance from shore, a landing was proposed and accomplished 
inspite of the surf. A game of pool and tintypes were the only 
attractions held out to them by Boston’s Coney Island. At six 
o’clock the W. S. W. breeze spruns =P and the crew returned on 
board, and at sunset they passed Minot’s Light. When about 
N. W. of the light and some 300yds. distant, the bell was tolled 
and a man on the,turret called to them several times,but his mean- 
ing could not be distinguished. Finally the words “Go ahead” 
were made out, and his advice was taken. What he was trying 
to communicate has never been discovered. 

The wind had freshened until it had become a good wholesail 
breeze, and being right abeam it was decided to make an all-night 
run, and soon the Gurnets were sighted. The crew were divided 
into three watches of two hours each, ** Brother ” taking the first 





THE HAIL FROM MINOT’S LEDGE. 


at ten o'clock, and passed the Gurnets just as he called Billy at 
midnight. Sandy Neck Light was sighted during the last hour of 
T.’s watch, and when he called “ Brother” at eight bells they 
were off the outside harbor buoys, and the moorings were on 
deck just after sunrise. : B. 


A RUN OUTSIDE IN LIRIS IN NOVEMBER. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Thinking that a short account of arecent run “down the beach” 
in one of the flying forties might interest some of your readers, I 
send the following particulars of the trip of Liris from New York 
to the James River in Virginia. a ; , 

Sunday, Nov. 3.—At noon boarded the Liris off Tompkinsville, 
S.I. Stood over to Bay Ridge to land the owner and another 
club member who came to see the start and then made our way 
down the Bay, weather thick and wind variable. Besides myself 
there were left on board the sailing master and two Scandinavian 
sailors. The steward was not able to reach Bay Ridge in time to 
join and as there was a warranty in the policy of marine insur- 
ance upon the vessel, that she should not start unless favorable 
weather was anticipated by the naval officer in charge of the 
Branch Hydrographic Office in the Maritime Exchange, it was 
thought better not to wait for him but to get along, as best we 
might, with such cooking as one of the sailors might be able to 
manage. Subsequent events showed the soundness of this con- 
clusion, as we'carried a fair wind down to the coast of Virginia 
and yet managed to spread a good table, including such luxuries 
as hot pancakes for breakfast, during his absence, partly owing 
to our being provided with a gasoline range which worked per- 
fectly even with the fore hatch and ventilator closed; thereby de- 
monstrating the correctness of the claim which I have made ever 
since my catboat days, that, for small vessels, the only practic- 
able or useful range is one burning naphtha or gasoline as vapor. 
At 4:50 P. M. we took departure from Scotland Lightship, it bear- 
ing E. distance mile, wind fresh from the west, weather clear- 
ing, barometer 29.85, course S. by W., boat under mainsail, stay- 
stil, jib and gafftopsail. Hove over patent taffraillog. At 10:15 
P. M. Barnegat Light bore N. W. distant about 234 miles, baro- 
meter 30, wind N.W., fresh. course S.W. by S. At 12 midnight, 
Tucker’s Island Light bore W. by N. 

Nov. 4.—At 4:20 A. M. the N E. lightship bore S.E., distant about 
two miles, wind N.W., course S.W. by 8.448. At 5:20 A. M. the 
Five Fathom Bank lightship bore S.E., distant about two miles, 
wind and course as before. At 8:45 A. M. Fenwick’s Island light- 
ship bore W. by N., distant about 244 miles. At noon took a 
meridian observation of the sun, using the owner’s sextant, the 
sailing master using a quadrant. Upon reducing the observations, 
found that they gave our pusition as 38° 05’ 59" north latitude, 
which must have been very nearly correct. At 12:50 P. M., Win- 
ter Quarter Shoal lightship bore E., distant about 144 miles, wind 
N.N.E., course S.W. by 8.448. The wind had been gradually 
hauling to the eastward and growing lighter, and at 2:30 P. M. it 
had gone to N.E., and we jibed@ over. At 5:30 P. M. the wind was 
E. and light. In the early morning we searched for the lightship 
off Cape Charles without finding it, but being reasonably sure of 
our position we concluded that it had gone astray, and kept our 
course; we afterward met it coming out under tow near the Rip 
Raps. 

Nov. 5.—At 4:15 A. M., whistling buoy off Shark Shoal bore N., 
distant about % mile. wind N. W., course W. by S.4S. At6 A.M. 
Cape Henry hght bore S., wind N.W., light. At 8:45 A. M. an- 
chored in Hampton Roads off Hygeia Hotel at Old Point Comfort. : 

Before starting Liris was given acruising rig, main boom plumb } 
with the taftrail, and her gaff, topmast and bowsprit about two- 
thirds of the length of the corresponding spars of her summer 
rig. Under this rig she was exceedingly handy, and although we 
met with no bad weather during the cruise, yet her behavior in 
a fresh N. W. breeze, raising big white caps —— aswell rolling 
up from E.,and§., leads me to believe that when she does encoun- 
ter such she will do well. Like all boats with considerable outside 
lead she answers quickly to the least motion of the water in which 
she floats, but the motion is easy and gentle at all times. The 
chief point of interest in her bebavior to me, however, was that 
she was guiltless of the two faults which make living on one of 
the deep and narrow cutters when on the wind in aseaway so un- 
comfortable, she did not heel to an angle that made walking on 
deck out of the question, and, above all, she did not drop her nose 


Towing and setting buoys 
EE OI one cdr caccu. ccdddednva: Késkesas gdnns 
E. L. French, disbursements. ...... 


Canoeing. 


A FIFTEEN HUNDRED MILE CRUISE. 


With the new year we will begin the publication 
of the log of a solitary cruise of 1,500 miles, 
made in a 14-foot Adirondack boat, on the Erie 
Canal, Lake Ontario, the St. Lawrence River, and 
other waters. The cruise began at Albany, fin-~ 
ishing nearly two months later at Philadelphia, 
and the narrative includes exciting and danger- 
ous episodes, The chapters will run through sev- 
eral issues. Cruisers should not miss this serial. 








A. C. A. EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE MEETING. 


T= ninth annual meeting of the Executive Committee of the 
American Canoe Association was held at Clark’s restaurant, 
New York, on Nov. 23, with Com. Stanton in the chair. There 
were present from the Central Division Messrs. Huntington and 
Wardwell; from the Eastern Division, Messrs. Gage. Brazier,Put- 
nam and Knappe; and from the Atlantic Division Messrs. Bro- 
kaw, Porland, Haviland and Kitchell. The Northern Division 
was not represented. Sec.-Treas. Dunnell and Messrs. Oliver and 
Goddard of the new regatta committee were also present. The 
minutes of the last meeting were read and approved, after which 
the following letter from Com. Rogers was read: 
To the Commodore and Officers-Elect of the A.C. A.: 
GENTLEMEN—I regret very much not being able to join you on 
the 23d. On retiring from the head of the A.C. A.,a position I 
have had the honor of holding for the past year, I have to con- 
gratulate the Association on its continued prosperity, and on its 
good selection of officers for the ensuing year, guaranteeing fur- 
ther progress. My term has been on the whole a pleasant one, 
thanks to the assistance I have received from my brother officers 
in general and the various committees in particular. I am espe- 
cially indebted to my secretary,G. W. Hatton, Esq., to whose un- 
tiring exertions and thorough business capacity is due to a 
large extent whatever success has been achieved durin 
our term of office, his accounts herewith submitted wil 
of course speak for themselves. The meet did not quite realize 
my expectations, owing to the fact that for the first week the 
elements were against us, and prevented our carrying out a full 
programme of unannounced events, which could only be accom- 
—— in fine weather during the first week, as during the 
ast week the races very properly absorb all other amusement. 
In this connection I must enter my appreciation of Mr. Seavey’s 
exertions to promote the enjoyment of the camp; he has, I know, 
for years employed his time in camp with that end in view, and 
this year he quite eclipsed all former acts by his unrivalled 
circus. [hear him spoken of in compari-on with Barnum, but in 
my opinion Seavey outdid Barnum, inasmuch as Barnum had the 
world to draw from, and Seavey only the A.C. A.camp. At the 
same time Seavey can claim a much more select and appreciative 
audience. In conclusion, I have to thank all the members with 
whom I came in contact for their invariable courtesy to me as 
their chief, and their loyalty to the organization, showing that 
we are what we profess to be—ar association of gentlemen. bound 


together by love of recreation in all true manly sport, and I would 
strongly impress upon my successors in office, as well as the mem- 


bers at large, to cherish and perpetuate the unique position the 


A.C. A. holds to-day, viz., an athletic association without any of 
the degrading influences that, I 1egret to say, accompany so many 
of the sporting institutions of our age. Bidding you an official 
farewell, | am, brother canoeists, your obedient servant, 


PETERBORO, Nov. lL. H. C. ROGERs. 
The accompanying reports were then presented: 


TREASURER’S REPORT, AMERICAN CANOE ASSOCIATION, 












Receipts. 
Denes frown 0. Ex. DER Taisen: o.oo cons ce cediccccecns $ 84 20 
Northern Division account of 1888 29 55 
Central Division, 1869... .. ......... ... .. 6335 
Eastern Division, 18°9... 69 05 
EEE BIRUUNNOIN MUI Sic cac cases cae caetedecete~nes 212 45 
EEE EPEC UONONNS BOOUY bce ciccdcescktcaccs. acccedesecan 82 00 
SEE Mas hac cues ae cdgannages. anivadeddcan 179 00 
Labor and lumber—List B................ adkentage ute 152 89 
A. C. A, CIRCUS, POF Br. BOGOF... 0 cc ccccccccccece 5 55 
—_—— $877 95 
Expenditures. 
No ois ocd ob scghedades acd ee kedndaehn tenis 15 00 
Express on books from F. L. Mix, Esq......... ... 1. 5 75 
soa cixxncm aceheicatedandneancketnwscunes 22 00 
Stamps and telegrams, Com. Rogers............... oe 
Camp expenses of col. of customs, $15; bugler, $6.35. 21 35 
Tent for Sec’y-Treas. and damage to same by fire... 20 00 
poy SO eee ee eae 
Lumber, Rathbun Co., $105, less flag poles, $5 ...... 100 00 
POMANOTOE YS BG CUMIN aac ces cc ave cideqntencessees ads 12 
Carpenter Gnd Qacistamts .... 2 .6..c. ccc ccckcccevcscee 180 50 
Printing camp programme and badges............... 78 50 
eI iid ada diixdxs saccca lesan cwedades iaceaccacuse 25 00 
Ns Gin oac coviccnedccce cccedecccsayecned 76 
= $59 60 
Regatta commuttee— 
E. B. Edwards, stamps and express..............-.... 2% 
IR I a aicccdvees-vcavecncdcuansacdesawewsdaeaucs 
NOUN iin ciecacen xecslidea de Sdedncdadecectdccus 





Site committee— 





EL POM cis: Wsiccinnes xbiacdnescsnniacudy. crane 4 00 
ME od ica cceanucesasnadwuns ta weKss Sood xan Cdoeate 23 60 
PE yo ecc a ssiceddccedladduviddedededasicideas nanaecire 15 56 
SN acaleccacdcccdvewsiettaadan eemace teen iees 8 20 

$51 35 

Incidentals— 

Telegram .55, visitors’ badges $3.53, printing $9.25... 13 33 
Furniture and lanterns $6.60, express $3.81... ....... 10 41 
Stationary .65, lease of island $1, cartage $1.25 ...... 290 
Toois $3.9, towing scow, etc., $8.05, stamps $3........ 15 00 

—— $41 64 

751 04 

WN os5> dcnaacqacckaceuanwane) ina 126 91 

S877 95 


We, the undersigned, a committee appointed by Com. H. C. 


Rogers to audit the accounts of the secretary-treasurer, G. W. 
on hereto annexed, find the same _ correct and properly 
vouched. 


Signed, Louis M. HaYEs, / ‘ 
G.M. Roger. | | 4¥ditors. 


H. C. Rogers, Com. A. C. A. 


CENTRAL DIVISION, A. C. A. 











deep into the water as each sea left the bows, in the manner so Receipts. 
well known to every one who has sailed in or even watched a cut- I for 188 $12 0 
ter under way. She moreover carries a good weather helm, which | Dues bows iD. Benatreinn arse Pen eeA=t 2h As 2 en Fm 
I like, as one of the things I detest and against which I “lift up a — RC renrmnrn semnsoascycneren sais serneinn 3 00 
fervid (sailor’s) prayer” is a boat with a lee helm, and she is the | V4 for Te al Ral ls i a main li - $00 
only wooden boat I ever was on that literally did not leak a drop. | ues for f Pa Sides eeyssstvsrerese nee 
I have noticed a tendency recently to describe as “brutes” a | Mmitiation fees..............-. 6.2 seeeeeee eeeeees eae $279 00 
class of boats having very heavy lead keels and large or “exces- anpsididiaewen ; 
sive” sail areas. While I do not for a moment wish to be under- 2 ucPEnNatures. i 
stood as advocating boats of such a build, fur I consider them | Stationery and printing................... ...... $ 68 
undesirable to own, I do wish to protest against the use of such a| Envelopes and postage................. cveasewsscsesy Seam 
term in connection with so great a triumph of naval architecture | Letter file........ 22.0.0... 202 cce cece eee e ec eeeeee cence 60 
(for such I consider her) as Liris. I cannot help thinking that | Telegram...................ccscccsec cece cece seeeceereees 43 
the application of the term must have first been made by some | Express....... ...... 20 
one who wished to express his betay 5s a See MEE GOIN FT WIOUENUDOD in ov ccc kcccasccwe: cidedsccsetecsieuseces oss 2 00 
but was ignorant of the proper use of the word among seamen, and | Dues returned...... 2.0.2.2. 6.0.00 ee eee e cece eee eeees --. 1B 
that he was thoughtlessly imitated by others who might be bet-} A.C. A. treasury, 30 per cent...... .............-. . 683 6 
ter informed, as I am persuaded that no seaman would ever apply | Balance Nov. 15, 1889.......0 22... 0.0.00 coe eee eee LOT 
the term to a boat that answered her helm smartly and behaves - $229 CO 
as well as does Liris. A seaman would, I think, reserve the term | Number of members on roll, December, 1888...............19¢ 
for a boat that refused to do her proper share of the work after | New Members............... 0... 2205 cece eee ee scene eee e eens 25 
those on board had done their share. ; Reinstated........ tara sie eeeneviacdvsecacsasiecdsnece tas re 
I may add that nothing under sail evertook us on the trip down, | Transferred to other Divisions........ ...........+-+.+..+. 2 
and that we beat to the Rip Raps, by some hours, a large four- | Resigned............ 2.2.20. ccc e cence cence cnet eee eeeeenes 2 
masted schooner that passed down the Narrows ahead of us and | Dropped.... ......... 2.0.66 cece cee cece eee cence eet eeeene 25 
chased us all Monday. SIDNEY CHUBB. Number of members, Nov. 15.................. i wes hac 192 


NEw YORK, Nov 20. 
{Liris was surveyed by the insurers before leaving New York, 


¢ame up from the N, W., and on returning he found his noble | and her construction was fully approved by the surveyor.] 





Tuomas. H. STRYKER, Purser Central Division. 


Rog, N. Y., Nov. 15. 
Examined and found corrrect, M. R. BINGHAM, 


‘ 
C. R. Wagpwett, ( 4Uditors, 
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HUMPHREYS’ 


VETERINARY SPECIFICS 


For Horses, Cattle, Skeep, Dogs, Hogs, 
- — POULTRY. 
0 Page Book on Treagment of. 

50 and Chart Seat Free. Aatuonie 
curES§ Fevers, C'ongestions, Inflammation 
A.A. {Spinal Meningitis, Milk Fever. — 
B.B.-*Strains, Lameness, Rheumatism. 
C.C.--Distemper, Nasal Discharges. 
D.D.--Bots or Grubs, Worms. 
E.E.--Coughs, Heaves, Pneumonia. 
¥.F.--Colic or Gripes, Bellyache. 
G.G.--Miscarrizge, Hemorrhages. 
W.H.--Urinary and Kidney Diseases. 
{,1.--Eruptive Diseases, Mange. 
J.K.--Diseases of Digestion. 
Stable Case, with Specifics, Manual, 

Witch Hazel Oil and Medicator, $7.0 
Price, Single Bottle (over 50 doses), = ‘39 


Sold by Druggists; or Sent Prepaid anywhere 
andin any quantity on Receipt of Price, 


Humphreys’ Med. Co., 109 Fulton St., N. Y- 





















Forest & Stream File Binders. 


PRIOR, 31.00. 
BOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


879 


HAVE YOU SEEN OUR NEW 
Kllustrated Catalogue 


FISHING TACKLE? 


It is the most elaborate and magnificent book ever published in the Sporting 


Goods line. 


Send us 25 cents and we will forward you a copy post paid. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


No. 18 VHSEY STREET, NEW YORK. 





WINCHESTER 





LOADED PAPER SHOT SHELLS. 


Ask your Dealer for them. 
IwWot Sold at HRetail by the Manufacturers. 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO0., 


312 Broadway, N. Y. 


Send for 82-page Catalogue of Arms and Ammunition. 


NEW HAVEN, CONN. 








ee 


For a DISORDERED LIVER 
Try BEECHAM’S PILLS, 
25cts. a Box. 


OF ALI DRUGGISTS. 









Increasing Sales Attest the Popularity of 
IHE GENTLEMEN’S CIGARETTE, 


SPECIAL FAVOURS. 


Manufactured only by 
BINNEY BROS. 
(KINNEY TGBACC') CO. Successors). 
manufacturers of the Old R: li:.ble 


SWEET CAPORAL. 


Ligowsky C. P. No. 3 


The only target having the patent 


INTURSNED EDGE, 


S 
ss . = So, 
e og 3 ig ae) OE Aa “tty 
S ee = = ey 
} r peF ag! 
*@ 


Also 















*,090 shots out of eacb 1000 targe‘s on accecunt 
Of non-breakage in shipping. trapping and fall- 
Irg upon ground. The ovly target made with 
the INTURNED EpGe producing the surest break- 
fr when hit. and surest von breaker when, not 

J*, Our traps ave sold for the sole purpose of 


8h: oti g our tare te 
SEND; 


FoRit 


IAT ONCE 


4 STATE STC 








and Game 
Me, 


Sor Sale. 


Old Colony Trout Ponds 


ESTABLISHED 1869. 


Three million brook trout eggs for sale. Can 
be transporred with safety toany part of the 
world. lk+ady for delivery December and Janu- 
arv. Also young trout in the spriag. 

Unsurpasst d fly-fishing in its season. 

W. L. GILBERT, Prepriet~r, 


novl4,3mo Plvymontb, Mass, 


Ferrets vs. Rats. 


The best breeds of both voung and old F+rrets 
fer sale at ADOLPH ISAACSEN’S “Sure Pop,” 
92 Fulton Street, New York City. A complete 
book on Ferrets and Kat Exterminating seut by 
mail for 15 cents. 


Fertilized Wild Brook Trout Begs 


Ard young fry in due season. Address TPOUT- 
MER¥®, Osceola M Ils, Vis. no+14,3mo 


Anyone Can Stuff Birds 


Full directions w‘th com- 











By our new process. 
"ete outfit of mstruments, eves, etc, $1 00. v 
NaTURALISTS’ SUPPLY (0., 126 Chambers st., N.Y. 


Pe. NEWSPAPcR FOUR SALF; Only ore 
of class in America; large and profitable 
field; price $1,200. Address GOUD REASONS, 
care Forest and Stream. nov21.2¢ 


OMMON PiGEONS FOR 1RAP SHO ‘TING; 
fancy pigeons and poultry. T.W. HCOPER, 








& Cu., 423 W. Fravklia st , Baltimore, M4. 


nn: 2138mo 


’ Fcii Sauk. Orvers 
L IVE () U Al L delivered as book: d. 
LIVE GAME A SPE“IALTY. 
E. B. Wi: ODWARD, Commission Merchant, 
174 Chambers street, New York. 








Fok SALE FOR SHOOTING PURPOSES.— 
A No. 1 pigeons; no squahbs; all kinds fancy 
LES & BRO., Christiana, Pa. 
nov7,3mo . 


UNTING FERRETS, $550 EACH. Enclose 
stamp. CORNWELL, Box 227, Sunenesteds. 


Pigeons. Fi 





Ls WHITE HARES (Lepus Amercanus), 
captured and properly boxed and delivered 
to express in Bethel é., in good condition or 
receipt of orders and remittances at $8 T pair 
Refer to Hon. H. O. Stanley, Dixfield, Me., Fist 

Commissioner. J. G. RICH Bethel, 








for Sale. 


GUN CLOSING OUT FINE SCOTT 
e Guns at less than cust. Don’t 
buy be'ore examining these. 
CHARLES L. KITZMANN, 943 Broadway. 
novl4.3mo 





REPELLENE. 


An Infallible Preventive of the Attacks of 
Mosquitoes, Black Flies, Gnats 
and all other Insect«. 

Neat, clean and easily applied. No unp!lsasant 
odor, will aot stam or inyur- the skin, easiiy 
washed off. May be carried witb out danger of 
leaking or spiiting. In neat, oblong round-cor- 





Chester White, Berkshire 
— Poland — soit 
he setter ogs, Scotc 

Collies, Foxhounds and | 2€Fred box. 
pape ee and Poaltes, Price, 30 Cents, Postpaid. 

and for sale by W. Sold by Dealers { rtsmen’s Goods. 
sTRBONS & CO., West Chester, Chester Co. Pa.| If vonrdealoe dace bot book it 1 will eon it on 
send stamp for circular and price list. receipt of price. 


A. FERGUSON, Proprietor and Maunafact’er, 
Office, 65 Fulton street. N. Y. 

















Wanted. 





GURDON TRUMBULL’S 


Names and Portraits of Birds 


Which Interest Gunners; with descriptions in 
language understanded of the peuple. 


Practically speaking, this is the first popular 
volume of ornitholcgy ever issued from the press; 
a work which goes far to demonstrate that scien- 
tific accuracy mav be as easily maintained in 
English as in Greek or Latin. Follows the 
game hirds all over the cont:nent and gives a 
givssary of all the lo al names in popular use. 
Illustruted with admirable pertraits from the 


ANTED. 
Live Deer, Prairie Chickens, Partridge, 
Quail and Turkeys. Address full parti. ulars, 
no21.4t P.O. Bor 3350, New York City. 





ANTED—8I° D3, MOUNKFYS AND SMALL 

animals fora public park zoo. Must he 

geod spec:‘mens. young, healthy and_1o0 good con- 

- <. Address PARK, care Forest and om, 
Nz ¥; t 





ASK YOUR DEALER 
: a = 






“4 5 = neil of Mr. Edwin Shepard of the Academy of 
2 Natural Sciences, Philadelphia. which, with the 
=o clear descriptions in the text. will enable any 
Rzo man who can read to identify the contents of his 
= Ss gume bag 

1S & OPINIONS OF THE PRESS: 
i } t = Ss | It is the first,so far as we hiww, cis. 38 of 
SA AAG Ae ea ee i,| 46a =: | books of which the need ts feis m every u_ part- 

Sg Wa a a ° ment of natural nistory.—Trey Press. 

For NELSON’S Cartridge Belt. The onlY The book should find its way to a choice place 





PRACTICAL contrivance for carrving ammuni- 
tion in the field. For Shot Guns, Rifles and Pi-tols, 
Nothing like itin the market. Patent lateral action. 


SMALL YACHTS. 


and Construction, Exemplified th 
ae Types of Modern’ Practice. with 7 
Numerous Plates and . 


in every sportsman’s library.—Chicago Inter- 
Ocean. 

1 would much rather know what this book tells 
me, the various names by which the p-ople ca’l 
a bird. than the Latiu, Greek or Hebrew name 
which science gave bim for the sake of catulogu- 
ing bim. * * * It is more value to me to have 
a description of a bird in plain English which I 
understand tuan in scientific awe which I 
do not understund.— W., in Juurnal of Commerce. 


SOLD BY 
Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 











—3BY— 
©. P. KUNHARDT, pti eae 
Cloth, 370 of and illustra and 7 FILE INDERS. 
alates, Size of page, x12. Price $7. BIND 


FOR SALS BY THE Size to suit Formst anp STREAX, 


FOBEST AND STREAM PUBLISHING OO.. 


SOB SALE AT THIS OFFICE’ 
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The Celebrated Smith & Wesson Revolvers 


HAVE BROKEN ALL RECORDS FOR REVOLVER SHOOTING. 




















The Most Perfect Small Arms 


EVER MANUFACTURED. 


Unrivalled in Beau'y of Finish, Durability and Accuracy, 


Manufactured in calibers .32, .88 and .44-100. Single and 
Double Action Hammerless Safety and Target Models, with all latest 
mprovements——Automatic Shell Extractor, Rebounding Lock and 


Patented Safety Device. ; 
The Smith & Wesson Revolvers are constructed entirely of best wrought steel, 


carefully inspected for workmanship and stock, and GUARANTEED. Do not be deceived 


by IMITATIONS largely manufactured of malleable cast iron, and often sold for the 
genuine Smith & Wesson. All of the Revolvers of this firm are stamped upon the barrels 


with their name, address and dates of patents. 
If dealer cannot supply you, orders sent to address below will receive prompt and 


careful attention. Catalogues and prices furnished upon application. 


OMITH & WESSON, 


SPRINGFIELD, nwass. 
UNCLE LISHA’S SHOP. LOG CABIN Ss 


Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. How to Build and Furnish Them. 


By WILLTAM 8. WICKS. 
By ROWLAND E. ROBINSON. ype 2 if 


A book that appeals to all who know anything of the old-fashioned New England life. 

These are some of the chapters: 

Nhe Schoo! Meeting in District 13. Uncle Lisha’s Spring Gun. In Uncle Lisha’s Shop. Con-’ 
cerning Owls. Uncle Lisha’s Cour ing. How Zene Burnham Come It on His Father. 
A Rainy Day in the Shop. The Curkey Shoot at Hamner’s. Sam Lovel’s Thanksgivin 
Little Sis. m Lovel’s Bee-Hunting. In tne Shop Again The Fox Hunt. Noah Chase’: 
Deer-Hunting. The Hard Experience of Mr. Abija Jarvis. The Coon Hunt. In the 
Suger Camp Indians in Danvis. The Boy Out West. Breaking Up. The Departure. 
The Wild Bees’ Swarm. 


They make & handsomely printed volume of 187 pages, boundin cloth. Sent, postpaid, or 
receipt of price, $1.0. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 318 Broapway New YorsE. 
DAVIRR & CO. London. Engiand 


Steam Yachts and Launches; 


THEIR 


MACHINERY AND MANAGEMENT. 


Che Steam Engive as Applied to Yachts; Laws Governing Yachts in American Waters; 
Rules for Racing; Rules for B:iiding; Pilot Regulations; Specitic Types of 
Machinery; Design of Auils, Ete , Ete. ita 96 illustrations. 

By ©. P. KUNHARDT. 


This voiume is intended to be sufficiently compreheasiy., wd elementary at the same 
= suit the yacht owner’s object of acquiring a general understanding of the subject as 
a wbole. with specific information and data covering the most receat practice.—From 


Author’s Preface. 
Cleth. 249 pages. Price. postpaid, $3.90, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO.. 318 Broadway, New York. 
RAMPSON, (40W & CO. London, Engtiand 


CANGE HANDLING. 


By Cc. B. VAUX (*DOT.”’’) 


A complete manual for the management of a canoe. The author begins at ‘he very 
beginuing, de-cribes and explains the rudiments in the s mplest ana p'ainest way possible 
Everything is made intel izine tor beginners’ and besides this A BC teaching there are so 
many hi ts and wrinkies that the o'dest c-noeist afloat will find pleasure and protit in the 
study of these. the book is complete and concise—no use ess duffle between its covers. The 
subjects treated are the choice of 3 ca. e, paddling, sailing, care of the canoe, recipes and 
rules. The text is further elucidated by numerous practical drawings and the beauty of the 
book is euhancea by the many ornamentul vignettes. Pages 168; uniform with ‘‘Canoe 
Building.” Price, postpaid, $1.10. - 

NEW YORK: Foerrst anp STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 318 Broadway. 
TONTDON: Davies & Co... 1 Pinch Lane. Cornhifl. 
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J \ L ’ 
The tec is 1} crcugbly prectics). Every step in the process of construction is e 
pleined. Ts artless ev sxcl ince’ who bes himself bvilt Jog c-bins, ard very bardsome 
Cres, 160, af shows ip the plates, The designe ave 1 ummerous and varied. Plans are givel 
fercatirs Jerge 91 oe)), witb Ceteiis cf exterior and interior fini h; and there are also 
ccne very useft) daccucns for cop: tructiy g tem porary sbelters—the Indien camp, rut 
hove ard te kk @op. The furi-birg consists of iabies, chairs, beasteads and other 
nicks, 0!) pede of the neterial st tend, ard allin keepiig with the style of the house. 
The illustrations are numerous and heipful. Price $1.50. 
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Sam Lovel’s Camps; 


Uncle Lisha’s Friends Under Bark and Canvas. 
A SEQUEL TO “UNCLE LISHA’S SHOP.” 
By ROWLAND E. ROBINSON. 


The two series of papers publishe1 in FOREST AND STREAM, with added chapters. | 
nimitable portraying of the woods and village life of Danvis tolxs. Cioth, 253 pp. Pri 


AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
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DOG TRAINING: 
& T. HAMMOND, KENNEL apron OF FOREST AND STREAM, 
For sale ot this office. Price $1.00. 
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